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HILST idle love's ephemeral flowers 

Call forth the poet's tuneful po- ern, 
Or war's fell ravages inspire i; 656% 8 J G 
His breast with rage; his muse with fre, 
A kindred soul and votive strain 
Awhile, O love! my heart wWithdravs 1 
It's meek obedience to thy l]ꝗm; I ‚mùu⁴eun l | 
Alive to pity, I dis rm 6 AR 1 
Tyrannic war's terrific tone: | 
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Nor this ſhall in my boom glide 5 
My thoughts usurp, my actions guide, *. 

Nor that my passions shall inflame | 

To hunt for sanguinary fame. 

Seduce from proze's lowly clime, 

To tread the airy hills of rhyme. 


Ye bards, who in a happier sphere 
| Smile on the wrongs you suffer'd here, 
Nor longer dread the tyrant's frown, 
Nor Envy, foe to fair renown, * 
Who by as much as nature grac'd - 
' Your minds with genius, judgment, taste, 
Jo move the soul and charm the ear, 
Found fortune coy, and fate severe; 
Vour woes to sing, your praise to sound, 
I venture on poetic ground: 
And if no sympathy pursues 
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Let the enlighten'd critic deem 
The poet dull, and not the theme. 
The ten year's war, the fatal striſm 

For Sparta's celebrated wife, qq 
A thousand knights of either side 
Their parents' boast, their country's pride, 

The towers of Troy, the Phrygian plain, 

Ulyses wandering o'er the main, 
Form the vast theme of Homer's strain. . 

Who but with generous rapture-glows, | - 

As he describes contending foes,” | | 

But pants to quit his taſe retreat, ee BH" ah 11 

And rush into the battle's heat ? 

Look! where yon gasping warrior lies, 

Ah! xe his wounds | ab, hear his ighs! 

Se the rude myriads assail N too, ” 

To arip him ot hs dining mail * * ME 


bY — ————— ———— 
& * * 


. 1 hindds highly dichonourable to fortakke the 
lead bodies of their friends and countrymen. Hence the despe- 
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Erring mankind's ingratitude. 


ilunstrious charadter. When the gallant Leonidas devoted hin 
self at Thermopylz, the battle fiercely raged round the fallen 


brcathless remains of the Spartan chief. 
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Oh! help, amn Mils! 
Here give the word tis fancy al. 
Whether his magic muse portrays 
Or on 2 tender subject dwells, 
Alike his pliant verse excels; 

And now with love of fame we glow, | 
(nd now we give a tear to WORE. 

The bard, whose genius can impart 
Joch feelings to the coldest heart, 
Should see the grateful sons of earth, 
Bow down in tribute to his worth. 
Alas! in Homer's fate is view'd | | 
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— other toll is bangin. aporiliet 6 
subjedt of dispute had filled an eminent station, and was of an 


hero, and Abrocomes and Hyperanthes, two valiant brothers of 
a dastardly king, were slain in their rash attempt. to geige the 
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Athough no more his darken'd eiche 
——— 
Tho' age and poverty combin'd % 5111 1 
To crush Wee eee En rtr wid id 5 
From town to town, from strand to strand, 2 
He wander d o'er th' Achaian land,. 28% bn 
His daily sustenance to gain. 
And when his weary limbs no more 
Tocach inhospitable door 
Could bear his weight, without a shed 
To guard from tors his ban heads 
Adovn on the cold turf he lay, F Zl ob 
And sigh'd his cacred coul away. | 3 
ve Hin 6 wee eee 

Lies last ad duties to upply, I 2 
Hs decent momumient bo pear ld en POO 


And sooth his Piri with än ba 


Let bards with youthful genius warm, 
Their visionary fables form, 
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Tell how the doves with ITY 

Adorn the happy poet's brows, ® 

How the sylph-tenants of the air, | 
Shield him from misery, want, and care, 
Cause every hour with joy to fleet, 
And scatter roses at his feet! 


In sprightly fancy's fairy views, 
How grand the structure gay the hues! 


— 


* Me fabulos Vulture in Appulo 
Altricis extra limen Apulie 
Fronde nova puerum palumbes 


3 Hon. Lib. 3. Ode 4 


In lofty Vultur's rising grounds, 

Without my nurse Apulia's bounds,  _ 
When young, and tir'd with sport and pla, 
And bound in pleasing sleep Tlay, 3 
Doves cover'd me with myrtle boughs, 


And with coft nurmurs eweeten'd my repose. 
Cnxxxcs. 
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But at the dawn of reason ray," arr abu 
The lovely prospefts fade a- Cy 
Like phantoms at th'-approach'of day; 
Filling their own regretted place... 
Late fill'd with such enchanting grace, 
With scenes from life of blackest dig 
That pall the soul, and shock the eye. 
To whom is Paros' idle OT” 

Fan'd for her momimental/xtone Þ -- 117 1 5 
Hewn from her blocks, eee ban 
In grateful tribute to the ckies, | 
The Pagan faith to eternizaee. 
Thanks to her quarries ! we behold 5 

Now as in life: their speaking bust 

in watch'd thei feature from the da, | 
And awpt them with as sure a claim Pe 
To lasting notice as their name. » 6 


*The features of Solon, Socrates, Philopzmon, Sophoeles, and 
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buy towering apes e 16 edo mad wi 
When poesy her lovely power Rt mY 1 201958 17 
Sought with new splendor to dom. . 
The great Archilochus was born. ES 


| | LS Snot 
"> e. * " a £4 F** % a 9 * * 5 2 "= 
Non 1 D 


The guilty times, loose, proud; and vain, 
Demand the loud iambie strain. . 

he bard with love of virtue fir- d. 
what her sacred cause inspir' d; 


many other heroes, legislators, and poets of ancient Greece, ar 
still familiar to the eye of the curious. When I was in Italy 
(and that country boasts the possession of the most precious 
relics of the Grecian chisel) I had daily the gratification of 
of the sublimest geniuses, the most able statesmen, the most 
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vod lash'd with spirit bold and keen. 
Each daring eee tri al 
But, ah ! he found of no lt : Mel watt 
His pointed wit, and moral tale. 
On men in sensual pleasures droumn dss. 
Satire in vain terrific frown . arbeit 


In hardy deeds and fields of fight. | 
Their swords to Son r 1 66 
In undisturb d ĩnaction rust. mint An r HT 


In the rich hall, here eee 2 beben wt: 
With purple Splendor daze the eyes, % Fart 5 * 


On dowpy sofas they recline, 
And largely quaff the perfumd vine: 
While festive songs and stories ga, 
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teal men, thus in © manger ( 
to my mind their many heroic e ne 
glowing productions. 
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Glowing with patriotic love, | 
Their follies to aynihilee 
And teach them to be truly great. 
Into disgraceful banichment, 
Remonstrances, he found too late, | 
So if it were your daring end 


The knotted oak's firm strength to bend, 
e . wild and vain. 
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The exil'd bard ta Gros, 
The seat of science and of peace. 
Ah! why should een 


The cast, where luxury and pride 
O'er the unmanly breast preside, 
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Yet had not on Platea's plain rns OR of 
' Beheld her gaudy millions slang 
Then since oer this distinguish'd land, 5 19x m 
The graceful Arts with liberal hand ſow 4 
Had pour: d from their exhauatless'#tores ; 
Their richest fruits, and fairest flower; 
Trewares, but by the Argive teign, u Gt bir al. 
b 4 Ws 

Ah! could a bard whose genius bright. - 
Had reach'd . viewless 3 * 2 
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# Herodotus says Archilochus flourished in the 17th Olym- 
piad, and that his muse celebrated the story of Gyges and Can» 
daules. In the 51st Olympiad,” A. C. 493, Darius equipped a 
large armament, and entrusted the conduct of it to Mardonius, 
* his son- in- law, and whose disgraceful failure provoked, hie 
haughty master to levy those immense armies which, undet the 
command of his lieutenants, Dates, and Artaphernes found an 
early grave in the Held of Marathon. 


+ The unde Nb, Cee Jon, al ma, 
figure in literature, and the learning of the Egyptians was con- 


fned to absurd mythology, and abstruse hieroglyphics. | 
{ Sir George Wheler says, in his travels into Greece, speaking 


Involv'd the glory of his race, 


al Greece, but one of the highest in all WE and not in- 
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In such a country, fail to meet 
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But o'er his fame, which never knew x 
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Her poison'd breath; and slander bases 
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But pious Elis now proclaimmm + |») 
The time appointed for her games. Nenn 
The sons of Greece with keen delight | 
Pres on to oe the nacred 1 2 
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of Parnassus, « I esteem this mountain not only the highest in 


ferior ts-Mount Cenis in the Alps,” 
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+ Should any of tay readers wich for information on. th 
pic games, let him refer to West's Dissertation on them 


he will find it e perhaps e 
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Look ! 105 the eager chariots roll! 0 
Impetuous to the distant goal. 
Swift as the royal cagle's speed,.. . 

When to Olympus lofty hee 
He bore the beauteous Ganymede. ..- | +) '. 
What clouds on clouds of dust arise 
In sable volumes to the «kies, ... A 
Like morning mists; or cheets of and. as ff 
In parch'd Arabia's desart land; 0 
When o'er the wide extended r did al 
Howls the tremendous hurricane. | * 
What pleasing hope, what — 81 
Now agitate the charioteer. | 
How flame his eyes | how- pants his soul! | z 
Ah ! see the victor reach the goal; « 2 
His hands receive the well-carn'd Prize, W 
Aud bande in ma Ame e 1. 
Hark ! hear che lyre's harmonious und. 
They 're heavenly notes — tis fairy ground Wes 
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What voice attun'd to holy love 
Chants the unrivall'd deeds of Jove P 


16 4 rs 70 Tut MANES 


No shouts from the enraptur'd throng wort 2. 
en eh Wan d 3 
But over Elis crouded plains 
* mutely reigns. 

And when his accents, soft and clear, 

No longer dwell upon the ear, | 

The umpires round his temples bind, 
And by the herald's voice proclaim | 

His high desert, and honour'd name. 
Impatient Fame now spreads around 

Her brazen trumpet's hrillest sound. 
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* It is well known that Herodotus recited his History at the 
Olympic games. I cannot help admiring the patience of a 
Greek audience, that could listen to such a strange mixture 
of truth and fable; but the truth recorded their glory, and was 
grateful to their feelings, and the fable excited their wonder, and 
diverted their fancy. Gibbon says this historian wrote 2 
for children, . 
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To her, when any signal dee 


As the o'er distant regions goes, 
The eagle's swiftness is repose. 

The busy towns and quiet Shades, 
Fager to tell that Paros bad 
Celestial poesy's reward 


EAN His country roar to d ys 


By the sonorous blast of fame, N 
With loud applause, and one conse t 
Recall'd him 1 his banichment. 


In triumph to his native hors, 

Ttt internal struggle's too Severe 
For one so old and weak to bear; 
For here our unperfefted Soul, 
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But vainly combating its fate 


* 


Yields to the disproportion'd weight. 


His countrymen wept oer his dust. 
And grac'd their temples with his bust. 


Fools! to suppose that sculptur'd stone 


Their base injustice could a tone. 
Can the nice chisel's noble art 
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A pleasure to the dead im part. 
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Or the mausoleum strike his eyes Lait be 
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4 The Greeks are not celebrated for their gratitude to tbeit 


heroes and benefactors. Miltiades saved them from the Penian 


yoke, and was thrown into prison, where he languished and 
died. The just Alistides, and the valiant Cymon, were banish- 


ed. Themistocles escaped an inglorious death by a prudent 
flight; and the wise and virtuous Socrates was condemned to 
drink hemlock, by a people who had been enlightened by tis 
pure philosophy, and defended by his military talents, But 


| when the ebullitions of their madness and jealousy had evapo- 


rated, they lamented, in bitter terms, their inconsiderate en: 
_ elty, and, in ome measure to make amends for their injuxi 
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But, reader, now my muse would ask 
A Short cessation from her task. 

Soon shall the balmy dews of rest, 
lnfus new vigour in her breast, 
Inspire her numbers to delight 
With sweeter sound and loftier Aight : 

So when a British vessel's bound 

After long months at sea, her prore 

She points to in some happy shore; 

Where she her harass'd crew regales, 

And smooths her keel and mends her sails; 
Then with alacrity again | 

She courts the breeze and ploughs the main. 


ᷓ;qcg—MH̃ xy¶ | 

nd folly, decreed the profusest honours to the memory of their 
much-injured benefactor; and their statues of bronze and 
marble, placed in public view, reminded the sons of Greece 
of their brilliant merit and barbarous reward. 
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ARGUMENT. 


| mated . to Tomi by the emperor 
Augustus—Seneca, his virtue and integrity Time devoted 
to the service of kings  unpleazant and unprofitable Hi 
sovereign's injustice and cruelty—Meets his fate with stoical 
 firmness—Nero contends for the prize of poetry—Lucan his 
_competitor—Adjudged the laurel—Unhappy consequence of 
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his victory. 
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24 : i TRIBUTE TO THE MANES 
Th indignant Grecian leaps: her eyes 
Are clos d: she sinks no more to rise. 
Depidted in his plintive tones. 5 
Hero diviner passion owns ; 

And Tyre's fam'd fugitive's appeal, 1 * 7 
Finds eyes that weep and hearts that feel. 
How s$weet his verse! *tis love reines O 


4 


As youthful 5pring's creative powers 50 
Adorn the mead with perfum'd flowers. 
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Apollo. In this temple it was — for 8 * to 
make their vows in secret, and afterwards to fling themselves 
from the top of the precipice into the sea, where they wer 
sometimes taken up alive, This place was therefore called the 
lover's leap ; and whether or no the fright they ha been in, or 
the resolution that could push them to 50 dreadful a remedy, 
or the bruises they often received in their fall, banish'd all the 
tender sentiments of love and gave their spirits another tum; 


those who rn — never to relaps: 
L into that 3 passion. | TI CITIES 
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He ne er the spleen of satire felt; b OF); 
And round his haughty censures dealt; 
Too wise, he never turn d to Sport 
The vices of à hameless cu,. 
Why then should Cæsar bid him fn 1 
[talia's mild hadi pee out acne bas nd 
And brand his name with infamy 7 
Ask why the beast of Afric's shore, 
Crimsons his hairy mouth with gore, 
This only reason will ena, 
That 'tis his nature so to do. 

Ask why a despat's 5 wayward will 

Should urge him humah blood te spl, e 
Prompt, him to $purn each law and pin, 3 as 2) 
lu pirad by heavens or fand by mn, 1 
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This only answer will ensue, 1 
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| To Tomi, whose unhappy land? 
Nature has deck d with sparing hand, 
Where the hoaree winds impetuous rave, - 
And fret the Euxine's am wave, |. | 
The bard reluQantly retir'd. | 

On that sad spot no muse inspir'd 

With genial heat his breast, and flowr'd 

The gloom that o'er his fortune lour'd. 

So the soft songaters of the air, 


When caught within the fowler's snare ; 
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* On the ch of May, 1792, I landed at Cavarna, on the 
coast of Bulgaria, after a boisterous passage of three days in a 
Greek vessel, from Constantinople. We are assured by ta- 
vellers of respe ctability, that near this place, once stood Tomi, 
illustrious for the residence of Ovid, after his banishment from 
Italy by the narrow- minded and unfeeling Augustus: but the 
actual spot that it occupied cannot I believe now be ascer- 
tained. Even if my inclination to explore and to fix it had 


been cheer'd by a glimmering of success, want of time and 


the restraint that travelling in company with a large family 
laid me under, would have compelled me to telinquish my 


y plan. 
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And in a wiery prison pen. 


With cankering melancholy preyd: 
Till in death's blest and friendly shade 
The injur'd poet sought relief 

From savage foes and worldly grief. 
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A floweret to the northern shore, 
Twill «brink from the inclement sky, 
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How chance appears to govern all 
Upon this sublutary ball! 
And as each varigus-whins bis : | 
Now.triumphs vice, now virtue fails. - 
How oft the cruel, proud and base 
Are guardians of the human race, 
Whilst they who merit such à trust, 
Bow to their feet, and lick the dust. 
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The man who steadily pereues ; l 51 b. 
His country's good from noble views, 17 
And useful truths, advice zinoere, rot 21 1 fIOq 
Delivers i ima despot's ear, ear, O . vais worte by þ 
Before successful minions bends, L xt Bing) FRY 
And shame his bald hemp bende 


Had virtuous Seneca conſes t 


Hard is his lot, whom cruel fate : LH 435 4356 306. 


Has doom'd on sceptred power to wait ! 
Should truth and freedom's mcred/firey-- / - | 
His thoughts, his words, his deeds inspire, 


Embrac'd by those of meaner parts, rim / 


His pamper'd sovereign will despi e 
His honest mind and pure advice; 
Should he by innate baſeneſs rul'd, 


4 di. . * 8 7 5 l | 
a q o 4 f P * 44.4 * : 4 
Or by ambition's viſions food. 
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His patron's lawless'pangions ooh mor? ALA 
By flattery's treacherous voice and moon, 
Aftive remorse's barbed dart Ya! 0 Attildimiet: * if | 
Shall wrankle in his guiltydbedrt@o 8 fl 
Thus from one evil Whilst he flies, rim 4 
Another's present to his eyes. 10 mu tl: Diary at 
Nor aught his sophistry suggests, amin nu anne 
Can calm these jarring interests. 2 iin * Rn 
oo when the cer of India chere: 
Plac'd his rude emblem on the floor, br Mitt WY 
And tampt upon th extended hide, tart atrue 
Roxe rebel-like the counter side. hn 19> n £ 
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* Calanus is the name of this Indian Heachman, He joined 
the train of Alexander the great; in spite of the remonstrances, 
and even the commands, of his superior, and at the age of 
eighty-three, being Seized with his first fit of unge, he caused 
his funeral pile to be erected, and ascending it with a smile 
burnt himself in the presence of the conqueror of Persia, and 
the whole Grecian army; preferring, Mg the rest of his f ſect, 2 
painful . to a lingering disease. 
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Vice trembling for her empire rose 
His further progress to oppose. 


He reach'd the top of virtue's hill; 
But soon a throne 30 elevate, 
Rous'd a vindictive tyrant's hate, „ en 


Whose eyes, compasion's pearly don 
Suffus'd not, though the suſſerer's sighs, . 


A heart of OHNE. 4-5 AHING bt bad 


Can neer appal the virtuous breast, | 


And Seneca exempt from fear, 
Beholds his ministers appear, 


Smiles 7 lance explores each yei 5 | 
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When war's $hrill 5 * 
Blows it's impetuous blast around, „ T ht 
And calls a brave ae e : 
To scale the wall, of scour the plain, 
Purpling — with 4 
Philanthropy with moistetrd eye, 
Surveys the mad fatality + 5 ON rus ad. i alt 
But even then we must admire E 
Their love of fame; and 3 Lid Ad 19% 
Which prompt them dauntles]y to brave N Pe” 
The toilsome fight, and early grave. hy [36371 
But when as black as fiends of hell, 
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Gainst honour's dictates men rebel 


Shun the fair contest of the feld... 
And skulking murder weapotis wieta, | 


What pen c: can paint, what tongue expres, Rar oP: | 


Their fierce deliberate Savagenes ? 
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At actions so unjust and base, eon i n 
Avow'd by those of human rαοęẽas 51 ts 17 14 
Our hearts revolt, and mute with shame, 

We blush to on a kindred name. S mv 
When Tyre's vain vitor,/like-a-gody ir 1 1/4, 


Made nations tremble. at his nod, e 6 +265 tab 


Subjected millions, various climess. 
Witness d and wail'd his frequent crimes 
But when for sev'n long years he Mb i991 wether" 
With flocks, upon the verdant mad. 
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Yet what did 8 — or tar 1 


No brother's breast his, faulchion grid, "i 
No mother perigh'd by his sword, 0 en wdv, 6 
No injur'd conn mended eee, Aion * un 


_ He neer his aubjefs ert . i wis lune batt 
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To fell H s beasts of - 110 
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And canvass d each inventive plan 1d ot 
To humble and to torture man. ® inte reflow NT 
Unhappy prince! nor youth, nor age, Atwordz hu 
Could find a shelter from thy rage, ernmporyy como 
Nor innocence thy wrath dizarm, al 5 armor AH 
Nor love thy brutal fiereeness charm, qu e h 
Nor heavenly poesy suc cee. 
(That's seldom knon in dein 6e len i iT 
To teach thee virtue to cares > ll zelt gr 
And sooth thy soul to gentlenes... 
| aagttot wang navoly fc 
| The warm enthusiasts of song, ad nid nal” 
In myriads to the forum throng, nOtengqo nad 
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Nero, who for seventeen years sway'd the sceptre of the 
world, among thousand enormiities,” Which habe rendetel lis 
what a pitch of depravity the human mind js capable of arriving, 
by poisoning his brother Britannicus, who was the rightful heir 
to the empire, by stabbing his mother Agrippina, wh had waded 
turough a sea of crimes to seat him pn the throne, and by wan- 
tonly putting to death his two consorts, the innocent Oftavia, 
and the beauteous Poppza. 
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Their softest strain, or proudest flight. 
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Rome's tyrant's near approach declare. |. 
Where is that love of freedom flown, | 
That hurl'd Tarquinius from his throne? ß 
Where that firm courage, noble pride, 
Their valour, genius, fortitude, 


When opposition ceas d to sti 
Their energy of character, a" | c 
To luxury SOurGe of every vice, 
"They fell a an easy saerifice. „ ( 
When the fake prayer's no more prefer, $ 
"Nor Nero' O impious praises heard, 1 
The herald te th' admiring crowd, n g 
In colemn voice : proclaims aloud, 2 b 
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That Cæsar, l A H aul 
To the wide globe's remotest nag 
Sick of vain pomp and splendid views, Led: off 
In silent Shades oft-courts-che/muse 11) 1 1 117 
And to contest the laurell'd prize 
Gaturnia's loftiest bard defies. CES 2 N 
He spoke, and Rome's imperious lord, 
Eager to gain the bright reward, A203} 4097 Woyg 61 
His «tation in the rostrum tooke4 o nfm) 
Pride and presumption in his look. Acker aid S108 - 
Anxious the circling throng appear, "7 
Hush'd is each voice,” intent each ear. 
Such is the Silence that prevails 8 7 
Oer ocean's face, whos: angry ads» TI , bert that's 

Have left the undulating wave, 55 2 ee 

Such i 18 the mute attention — a 8 ö ta = 8 on 934 * os 

By Grecians, to the Pythian maid, -., 97 TOE hone 
When from Apollo's hallow'd e 1 an nnn 
She utters oracles divine. 
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But in his lays unform'd/and mean, e 1 


No fancy's wild effusion's scen, eg ahbru ft 6) 


Nor bold sublimity that treads tog Nie 105 151 
With giant stride, oer mountains“ heads. 
Thro' his dull song the metre creeps, 33180595 093 ba. 


x; The thoughts despond ere 


But when he. ceases to rehearse dont sl" 

x 8 o * 1 F 3 0 
In pompous tones, . frigy of Toe 

11 2 | F wk we a att. ww; = 
Unwilling to dispute alone 
. , * - ; 4 HT 2 FS , * * 
With him whom thirty legions o.] , 
E 9 , . ** 


Ry $534 A e | 25402-0947] & Bd; 
* Adrian, though in some respects a good prince, was crafty, 
cruel and capricious, and often discouraged genius and ingenu- 
ity, which he affected to patronize, from indulging their flights, 


and persevering in their labours, by the jealousy with which he 
viewed their productions, and which his wisdom was unable to 
suppress, and his art inadequate to dissemble. Favorinus, 2 
writer of some eminence, being worsted in an argument he held 
with the emperor, was reproached by his friends for the little 
exertion he made in defending his side of the question, when 
. wa hy RECs > RY es open; 4 
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Each candidate betrays. his cause, L by pant 
His hope resigns and name withdraws. suis 
But Lucan who disdain'd to- hear la 0) Beg won 
The prize adjudg' dia sonneteer; 5 EY Aab var 40% 
In generous opposition rose, by: s i 2643 £62 1429 
And ang the Thracian Orpheus woes. . 


How from his fond desiring arms, nSd N 
Beautcous in f eee . l 


: | LEAR ite b nnen. 1 81 4 ar p HY 
refuted and silenced his antagonist, What (replied the sophist) 
vw oy n . 
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* Herodotus. is —— Tr Tale Aiseiple ef 


Linus. The history of these two poets is involved in great ob- 


curity. Linus was reputed the son of Apollo and Terpsichore. 
There are no less than five epie poets of the name of Orpheus, 
of whose works not a trace remains. The Thracian bard is the 
most celebrated, and he is said to have flouriched a thousand 
years before the Trojan war. The mistetious rites of the Pagan 
religion are the subject of his poetry, and miraculous stories are 
enn —— 


> LES 
75 - 4 ”, % 3 
. 2 , 


* A 


FE 7 "7 * LN 
„ 2 Wes * 
"Es 4 I 


* 


30 
His lov'd Eurydice was ton. 2 Na 
ReluQant, weeping and forlonm z: 
Compell'd to change the nuptial bed, i ne} v6 
For the dark mansion of the dead. D artig 801 
But can the — 204072019846] 


A'TRIBUTE ro TAI MAN 


4 


A lover's glowing soul affright, 1 | 21 20 tak 


When on their bleak and allen 
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Lies all his anguish'd heart adores ? Ila 0! nel 
The bard sought Pluto's able reign, 
His lovely mistress to regain. TM... * 
The hollow moan of tortur'd Shades, 
At every ep his car invades, - 3 een e Me Blu 
And Cerberus with horrid B 


Shakes the tremendous gates of hell 
Whilst the dire f 
With ghazly dare, . 
ith imprecatio ions dread, 

Their hiwing zerpents at his heed. 
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round him HG... 


But his bolt voice, and dulcet re, . 


With pity Saturn: 1's 80n inspire, 


6%), 


8 
= N 
— N 
= 
* 0 
"3. = 
* 


or UNFORTUNATE PORT 99 


His sa vage nature tender moch) nirns 2400 aft 
And stain with tears his iron cheeks» | | ehaq buf 
Inflam'd by mugic's pow'r divine, 
He cries, © Eurydice is thinme. 
I grant thy venturous prætence. U νανν va 
Co, minstrel, and canduft her hanse. 


. 
Strike the fair tenant of thy heart. ed bug bag 
With joyful step, the hero leds? 1 mort} aA 
Thro' roseate bowers, and floweryimeadss 1/1; 21T 


His thoughts engage anti apeed arrest, 
Rack'd with impatience to murvey molg zl ot 251590 
His native land, and: cheerful dy-. 0 30 > trocſ {A 


As thou return at thy former tracks :- - 1 a | 


Ah! doating lover look not back, 
Talk to the winds; advice i is val, © 


What doating lover AO : | ö x AGF 


= mark me; if by love inclin'd, vel dtnnsomn BAR 
Thou cast a hasty lock behindl d, 
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Nor can the mansions of the blen 
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Thy deep despair, thy heartfelt woe 


Strymon's frozen. stream . 3 


And moaning by the silent food, 
He liv'd a life of colitude;//- 1 + | 
And pass'd his mournful days and-nig 
Averte from Venusꝰ soft 
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His mangled limbs down Hebrus glidey + 1919 © 7 
And with bright purple tinge the-tide. 1s 15 7 
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rig view! Sm fuode ort! 3014 : 
The 3 judges fd oft 244 wh | 
By strains, that — r 190 | | 
The sacred bays, with one congenty- : 
To Lucan fearlessly present. | 
Ah! little thought he that the wreath, 1 big 44 4} ® 
That gave him er would zeal ky OE”: ens 3 
+ rears | | 
I's dearext hopes diaperat in a, p46 po ; 
With blood it's An of vengeance fed, Am 
; g 
And basely iuwph'd 1 the dead. : 
4 82 2 lte 10 Bod anew u wer 4 
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* The ons of 
one muse, I have therefore touched but slightly upon hem. ] 
Pope, in his ode oti St. Cecilia's day, has enerted all his powers 
of genius and harmony to set them forth with pathos and ener- | 
gy ; but that ode is an-imitation of the finest piece of lyrie poe- | 
ty in our language, and an imitation though skilfully executed | 
zeldom pleases. | — 


| 48 "£2 2R1BUTE70 THE MANESg Bec, 


To wreaths gince tyrants claim a right, bolyr 8411 ul 
They 8bou'd be form'd of /aconite, 711d 114 bo 
Nor there should myrtle's lively green, - 

Nor bay, nor rose be ever in ov ul 

But weeds that grow |in-nojxome delves, Amit vi 
As black and bapefub as thematives,: boron aff 
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1 — as of death repeated th 
following lags. dfres-b{row om} mid vim tel 


| Humor, 8 ora redundant, | 
Et patulz nares: sudor rubet. Omnia plenis © Fil 


5 u w vulnere corpus. 


_ Prars. lib, 9. 1170 
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Now the warm blood at once from every part 

1 Ran purple poison down, arid drain'd the fainting heart, 
| Blood falls for tears, and o'er his mournful face 

The ruddy drops their tainted nr 
Where let the liquid juices find a w ß, 
His mouth and gushing noetrils pour 2 floh. 
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ARGUMENT. 


| Reflexions—Dante—His-bravery in-fight=-Ele&ed to the pri- 

orship of Florence—Driven from the city by the Gibeline 
fation—Dies at Ravenna—Petrarch—Harmony, - delicacy, 
and justness of his poetry—Camoens—Boldness of his muse 
— Negle&ed by his sovereign—Deserted by his friends Tasso 
| —Aminta the model of a pastoral poem. Jerusalem deliver- 
ed The poet's misfortunesCoronation at Rome The un- 
happy state of his mind Corneille His tragic powers— 
n e b e e 
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0! HH ITHER from yon azure dome, 
Would a reforming angel roam, 
And bid each prejudice | zubside | pa 
Or ad by ignorance ot pride, 4 e re 5 
And analyzing every'mind 
1n the vast concourse of mankind, 
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Each mortal in that station place 
His genius fits him to embrace, 8 
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How vast a change the world would el. + 

How wide the revolution be! ca „ 
Thea chould we view with down-caxt eye _ 
The monarch lay his sceptre by, 
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Pluck off the laurel from his brow, E Firiot fo th 


And dig the cart and guide the plough. os 
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He who now grasps his heaps of gold 
With niggard mind and palsied hold, 

Whose wretched soul, the slave of vice, 
Groans with the weight of avarice, 
Should xe his glittering piled decay, 
As winds upon a summer's day 

The dusty vapour blow away. 
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From his obgcure and Jonely Oe” 
bl 5. Arc 55 10 d 

Nor lavish incense to engage — „ 
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A vain Mecznas' patronage, e 
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Nor prostitute his pen to paint | 
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That man e saint, #21103. BSY at} ©: 
Whom homter satire would d decks” INR 8. 
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Plac'd above dt "ry we, 2 5 u mol! 
Diviner W his muse should * 
Teach him to spurn tl be base controul pet col 
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Of pride and littleness of soul, 
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F 
wish'd-for time! oh period dear! 5 Hv eel 

Haste on this nether world appear. dns 11 

Oh! haste, and with thy sunshine bright. 

Dispel the louringiclouds'of night, \ 
Whose dark fuliginous domain gerisel 03 11150-eut TD 

Mantles the hapless. globe: in vain o 9v19 bf \ 
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| offer up my fervent pray'r; _ 
In the unbounded pace of r 
My voice is lost, my voice too weak, 01g ο 
In zuch en alen iim oft 
„cht ad 0! es Babe od 
0! Deal did thy vicdwiny:s a1 wank 4 
Inflame my breast, with powers like thine, . 5&1 1 
Then should my fulthinating'lay' «2 Den = 1 
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Then should my tributary prai . 
pure and fond entotibns fs 
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* Dante was born A. D. 1265, y after the return of he 2 
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In virtue's breast: hat proud delight, N 
In generous minds it must encite. +); i 1 
And vice to humble to IO et as © 
True merit to bring forth to vier, 1 
And give to virtue virtue's due... + 1) i \ 
| 
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Florence superb megan man dn ah 
Gave pious Dante birth: 2 ae nav! = voy 
To families of noble name, 1 4 , 
He added lustre to their fame. 
He knew in the enganguin'd Beld. 
The spear to hurl, and sword to wield, 
Whene'er his country's voice call'd forth 
His filial aid and martial wort.. 


* He behaved with great gallantry at the battle of Campal- 
dino, Where "thy Parey Wnt copoueed the canes of on Gibelines 
was totally defeated. 
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And not in arms sad striſe along, 
His kill appear and genius hong 51d of 
| Pacific virtues and reſin d 5g dangle Oil 1H 
Shed their soft influence o'er his mind. 2200 
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Did not present with ee jj) = 
The murderous weapon to his hand. 
Rais'd by unanimous consent 4244 363 M 62 
To share — eb Meld T 
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+ Dante was ralood to the jiebiedlag Mlb 
blesome times, when that city was distracted by the black and 
white factions (bianchi et neri). Charles of Valois of the royal 
blood of France, was deputed by Pope Boniface 8th to compose 
these disturbances. He leaned, towards the black faction, and 
Dante who was cuppoced to view een 
able eye, was condemned to have his house razed and his ef- 
fects confiscated ; and he himself though on an embassy'toithe. 
Pope, was declared to be in a state of exile. | 
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His happy C | cause ti n hy. 
To bless his wisdomand: his laws. It . Þ Al 
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Nor faith regards, not CE Ones eo ra tin af | 
So from the irritable north, - £1077 1 vB #4; | 


The black deructivo h hurts n, rack o. 
With fatal rage it scours the plain, SY | 
And lifts to heaven the restless main, W | 
eee, ; 
| ban A2 ld 24 . Def wf asw iz Ire: 6 ni „ addely ah 

* The head-strong people denen, =" | 
Shor-aighted, fickle, turbulent, wr ”_ 3 | 
Oft g purn t the sacred law. $ behest, c . 5 i f ; we * 5 
Nor heed, nor know, their interest, - © 
Though Dante watch'd w ith ceabeless toil, 
The glory of his native soil, 
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His every action was purzued::/ 4 + 


7 By popular ingratitude. ord) ne Hg TEN 4 
From beauteous Florence forc'd r ihn FH 
A wanderer over Italy, ere des „it ns HI | 
No and no rest he eee A ni Nas l | 
| 
fl His urn receiv d. But let nad fine Bad AT | 
Harass the mind that's truly great, ar: 2 HR] 75 
ö It's roughest blast and blackest gloom, nor 1H 68, 
f Can neꝰ er it's virtue overconmwmwddaa nent y, 
As the oak's knotted strength al del wort | 
The bellowing fury of the skies 
Jun eilt enn pos es £39 ene | 
Whilst love to half the world shall give 
W law, shall Petrarch live. | 
| | 
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But like the west- wind as it roves 
With languid wing thro' rustling groves 
It mildly murmurs, and complains er hv 
With soft insinuating art, | 0 297 Of h ð n⁰νji 
His verses glide into the heart. 
There hold their empire, and excite. 2291 ren eh; 
Unfeign'd concern, and chaste . n 
So the sun's penetrative powers 
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| Wee wet tiny : 
And robe the lawn in green and gold. 
; No frigid rapture,* stale conceit, ⁊ 0 
Corrupts his taste and damps his heat. 
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* That boy may live to prove Racine's fine charms, N | 
" Wham Lee's dry orb and e rapture warms. | 
ARMSTRONG. | 


+ It is to be lamented that Cowley, who had so sublime a ge- 
nius and fertile an imagination, should s0 tamely have compli- 
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May fascinate th* admiring eye, rn 
But soon $hall fade it's MARIN .eu I 
As smiling day's obscur'd by night. 
Unless the poet's pencil we 
The mouldering features from the grave, 

And with ingenious art cupply... * 

A picture that $hall never die. 

Thus though. three thouzand years have fled 
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ed with the false taste of his age, and instead of taking na- 
rre for his guide, have vaigly struggled to artdin\ perfe@tion, 
wann — a6 


unnatural ideas. | 
E 2 | 
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In Homer's Pages still are seen Carr 24391954 eum 25d 
The fatal charms of Sparta's: queen; Arie bigies] 
In Petrarch's Sonnets undecay'd trügt wi gun 
In Dryden's PI the world chall Es 
AttraQtive ever, ever nem, oh 
The angel-form of Killigrew 15 abt 
And ne ler shall envious time im pair 
Belinda's bloom and features fair, 
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* Laura was born at Avignon in 1308. Petrarch first saw her 
in 1327, and conceived so violent a passion for her that he con- 
tinued to love her not only for the remaining twenty years of 
her life, but for ten years that he survived her, To her he con 
secrated his muse, and celebrated her beauty and virtue in 313 
Sonnets, and 88 songs, which breathe the true spirit of love and 
—_ | 
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plished young lady, Mrs, Ann Killigrew, 0. 
A 5 PP as. 1 
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But she sball charm f kues 
In graceful Pope's descriptive . 

$o Egypt's art preservid the dee 
With fragrant herbs, in stone and lead; ei T 
And kings and hinds with-unbentknee '' + | 
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bf A 6 2H earls | roi rt tres 
- Ned Fn Oe the heroine of the Rape of 
the Lock? ; 8 


2 
A 


+ Ia the facet perfect wpecimens of their art, they (© the 
Egyptians”) draw the brain through the nostrils with a piece of 
crooked iron, and partly by the infusion of drugs; they then 
with an Ethiopiarr stone make an incision in the side, through 
which they extract the intestines; these they cleanse, thorough- 
ly washing them with palm-wine, and afterwards covering them 
with aromatics : they then fill the body with powder of pure 
myrrh, casia and other perfumes, except frankinsense, 

BL oz' $ translation of ä v. i. p. 327 


+ _Sexcotrly ee eee 
pat yada He treated his unfortunate captives with un- 
manly cruelty, His car on particular occasions was drawn by 
kings whom his sword had enslaved. A monarch of England, 
less in power and in fame, was guilty of a similar meanness, 
Edgar the peaceful was rowed in his barge, upon the river Dee 
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I hate the critics rigid/ art, 


That stints the transports of the heart, 

That will unfeelingly exclude a 

The verse as false, the thought as rude, 

That devi f 5m the narrow r. le : 

g | 
from his palace to St. John's church, and thence back agi to 
his palace, by Kennedy king of Scotland, Malcolm king of 
Cumberand, and Duffnal and Griffith two petty princes of 
Wales. r FEY roy 7557 1 of 9 „ acina: 347 a; ih 
*The enterprizing ambition of Sesostris prompted him to 
render the Egyptians a gommercial people; and in the coume of 
his reign he so completely accomplished this, that (if we may 
give credit to some historians) he was able to fit out a fleet in 
the Arabian gulf, which conquered all the countries stretching 
r e sea to India. 1 2 
| RoBtrTSON's Disquisition concerning Ancient 1 * | 


In a long note Dr. Robertson endeavours to prove that Sexos- 
tris never carried his arms/into India. Diodorus Siculus is the 
F ye png ener. 166-1 He- 
rodotus is silent on the $ubjeR, | 


0! give me one whose genius fren 241%, 0711 3444 
His timid ſoot. 4p if R 
Who nobly ranges uncontroul d, 4 BUNS 3 
[ths Connie. 199124 
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# Voltaire is unjustly severe in his criticism on the Lusiad; 
but when we are informed that all the knowledge he had of that 
celebrated poem was obtained through the medium of Fanshaw”s 
translation, we cease to be surprized at his viewing it in an un- 
favorable light, and only lament that a man of his wit and ge- 
nius should be so inconsiderate, or so malevolent, as publicly to 
reprobate and ridicule a work, the original of Which he did not 
understand, eee W f 
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Bouncing against them like a batt'ring ram | 

How many aged trees the wind rush'd downee, 

Which by the cable - roots at once up came! 

Little thought they, the earth swept with their crowne, 

To turn their" heels to heav'n in the low dam, | 
As little thought the sands, which there where bid, 

To float upon the top, as then they did. © 
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De Gama's squadron to oppo , 


Towering like Ide, with threatening mien, N ft vs 
Excite the sickening critic's spleen 
1 dwell with rapture on the line, 
And dare to calf the theme ame. 
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Vasco de Gama seeing his hopes croſt, 

Just at the butt and end of his desire, 

Seeing the billowes now to hell goe post, 
Now with fresh fury unto heaven aspire: | 1 
Confus'd with horrour giving all for lokt, 
Secing no humane fence against auch ire 

To that high pour wh ih vin ap, 
3 9 | 
Nor- le nts 


„57 id el S. 
better verges by taking Fairfax or Harrington as his model, 
who have adopted the came stanza in their tranglations of Two 
and Ariosto. 5 


or UNFORTUNATE vors. 39 


Well may you as you ken his flight, Arnet G3 2459 
Turn giddy at the wondrous height:; i103 vel 
As one, Whose eyes, with daring view,, 
The bird of paradise puts — 
Will shut them as he higher flies, en _— 
Daz'd by the u 51 b 


Alas! nll we and * wing vol * a 
protracted life, protracted woe. 
Did the impetuous waves regard 
The life of valiant Gama's bard,® 


* Camoens disgusted with the ingratitude of his country, in 
1553 sailed to India with an intention never to return to the 
place of his nativity. As the ship left the Tagus he exclaimed 

® Ingrata patria non possedebis 08a mea.” When he was at Goa, | 
he wrote several tatires which gave offence to rome people of 
consequence, for which he was banizhed to China by the vice- 
roy Francisco Barreto. 


+ The accomplishments of Camoens soon found him friends 
though under the disgrace of banishment. He was appointed 
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But to reserve bids ts apps uo va they” 
Severer conflicts, bitterer due) « ori 18 i 


But though the wind and raging main, — 


Fortune's fair gifts and labour's gain 
| Oferwhelm'd; the raging main and wind tug 
Vot from the heavy clods of earth, 
His lofty genius drew its birth tl 


commissary to the estates of the defun in the island of Macao. 
Here he continued his Lusiad, and here also, after ſive yean 
residence, he acquired a fortune, though small, yet equal to 
his wishes. Don Constantine de dee 7 
of India, and Camoens desirous to return to Goa, retigned his 
charge. In a ship freighted by himself he set gail, but was ship- 

; wrecked near the mouth of the river Mecon, in Cochin-China, 
All he had acquired was lost in the waves: his poems which he 
held in one hand, whilst he saved himself with the other, were 
all he found himself possessed of, when be bod frievilew os 
the unknown shore.“ | 

3 0 euren Life of 98 
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From teavenly cine and angel due, 7 dos 
Descended his poetic fire. 
And ever pw u bud 0 
Like orient suns, or vestal light. Fur ode Worn! 70 
2 ne! % met ne 
His king on dazzling glory bent, agu ; 2711 
— war; rn 1 
Mad discord, tumult and alarms, 0 
Were musie to his soul; cnn wail «lee 
The muse with every grace adorn d. 


* 

* 4 4. * 

1 4 0 \ , 4 . p . n . 
Ft F : 0 - „ : 1 S F * 5 5 . 

_ : 6 1 9 9 z - 

a, 4 # + 

» Y : * 4 7 
; Fe vl * 
* 


quiities of his mind were poisoned by the pernicious counsels | 
of Alexis de Menezes his governor, and his tutor Lewis de 
Camarra, an artful and bigotted Jesuit. hand eee 
peter part of Dumm 

bee Life of Philip 1, 
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Though oft they well d their tuneful eds 


His fame to sing and warlike deeds, |  / | 


But had true friendship warm'd the breast VS | 
Of chose who were his friends proſecs t,. 


With less regret we had survey'd 

His youthful monarch's angry blade 
peace, order, happiness, en 1. * 
— #ptthd wn. : 

But he, o'er Whose devoted head * 
Adversity her clouds shall spread, 
Too oft shall see her irbn hand. 
Dissolve deceitful friendship's * 
As the cold dew and wintery air, 
Spring's verdant pride of foliage bare. 
But those chcice fi fow Whose hearts Sincere 
Hold virtue, merit, genius, dear, 

Thy memory Camoens Shall revere. 

And not to Lisbon's thankless clime. 
Shall be confin'd thy work sublime; 


"But borne on every happy gale, 
To distant soils thy fame shall sail; 
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Till from the golden Tagus share, 
To where the Ganges waters roar, * 
Thy muse with rapture hall be herd. 
Thy merit known and praise preferr d. 


Aminta every. 


Exhibits in it's fairest mien, 
—  pren 
With sweet simplicity amue 3. 
For still we trace on rn 
The golden ages lan remains, 3% 
As when within his watery bed * 
The sun cone his radiant bead; 
As if he went against his will, 

He faintly gilds the eine hä. 
But 'tis in epic verse alone, 
The poet's lofty powers ihe Weil * 
That like the playful awallow's apeed,,.. 
Skims o'er the surface of the mead; 
This, like the royal eagle $oars, 

And hill aurmounts and heaven explores. 
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will ever be g api moth 1 
The boast of epic poesy;® * of} nan 


But as it — een 1 1 
His nation's meannes it displays, cooper 5 


* 


eben nnen 
Peut juger de travers avec impunits : | 
A Malherbe, à Racan, preferer Theophile, | 
Aldi de, A tout:1'or de. Vinale: :;.. 
1 


r qpeaking of Tawo, he has th followin 
lines : 
| Mais quoi que notre siècle à 82 gloire public, 5 
I! n'edt point de son livre IgG l' Italie; 
Si son sage heros, toujours en oraison, 
'N'edt fait que mettre enfin Sathan & la raison. 


Surely if he confesses that the writings of Tasso rendered 
Italy illustrious, he must have observed in his compositions a 
lustre brighter than what can be produced by the insignificant 
glistering of tinsel, 11" manifeet a FW 
renders his criticism null, | I SEX 
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That left unfoster'd and obscur, 
ene retard worth ping" a (178 
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Will tame the genius most sublime 
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Boileau, though the most elegant and accurate of the French 
poets, in many parts of his works displays the like inconsis- 
tency. He is fond of comparing Louis the great, whose pen- 
ioner he was, to Cætar and Alexander. eee 
tigmatizes the son of Philip. 


— ———— 9 Bu — — 


L' enrage qu'il ẽtoĩt, nẽ roi d'une province, | 
Qu'il pouvoit gouverner en bon & sage prince © | 
S'en alla follement, & pensant etre neee hf wn" 1:3 
Courir comme un bandit qui n'a ni ſeu ni lieu: 
Et trainant avec soi les horreurs de la guerre, 
De 3a vaste folie emplir toute la terre. | - 
Hereux] zi de son tems, pour cent bonnes naitons, ob | 
La Macedoine efit eu des petites-maisons, F 


= + © ©. 


In satire 11th the subverter of the liberties of Rome is not 
more leniently handled. 


Du Dr 1 — 
Mais dans quel tribunal jugant suivant les loix 
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As the best soil when left untill MW 
With noxious weeds ĩs Soonest fill'd. eg en ty: 
Let Rome the poet's meed ** 

To Tasso's grand sublimity, 48 OH ο,mô 
Her acclamations come too late, og 207 506 Þ 
To charm his ear, or change his fate. 
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Can the sick heart by grief weigh'd down 


Pant. for the ener re overall lt dared , 1 
Can idle 7 pomp and honours ne 


Nee 
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8. livre son pareil en France a unn 
Dans trois jours nour verrons le phenix — 
Laisser sur 1 echaſfaut.zntete & des kurier. 


Muxt not his iUustrious maxter have been gratified by be t 
compared to a des ar te madman and a Tyburn malefaftor? 


r Petrarch, Whose love has obtained uniyergal pity, and 
2 universal admiration, was the first 
modern bard that enjoyed the honour of Nr 
eee 1941. 19 

See Memoires zur 1a vie de Petrugve 
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De" he surveys „ 
Th! admiring crowd, the bonſire's blaze, 2 
And all the show with vacant ee, 2 
He smiles, he's pleas d, yet knows not why, 

So when the haughty Spaniard's $ ail 

First courted the Peruvian, gale, _ 
The simple savage with delight 
duden mmhh 

As to their strand it's course was bent, 
Pa kno not what th wonders . 


* 


- rows 


* Dryden puts these words into the uk of Monteruma's 
brother: 


At last, as far as l could caxt my eyes 

Upon the sea, somewhat methought did rise 
Like blewish mists, which still appearing more, 
Took dreadful shapes and moy'd towards the shore. 
The object I could first distinctiy view | 

Was tall strait trees that on the waters flew, - 
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How movingly in Corneille's lines 


The tragic muse or raves or pines. 
From whose exploring mind are bid 
The native beauties of the Cid * 
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Which gather'd all the breath the winks could Maw: 

And at their roots grew floating palaces, | 8 

Whose out- blow' d bellies cut the yielding seas. 

All turn'd their sides, and to each other spoke, 

I saw their words break out in fire and smoke. 

Sure tis the voice that thunders from on high, 

And these the younger brothers of the sky. 
„65 3 | D 


* Carneille's enemies reproached him with stealing the Cid, 
one of his finest plays, from Diamante and Guilain'de Castro, 
two Spanish authors. It must be granted that it contains some 
plagiarisms from these writers. But is that a sufficient reason 
to allow it no merit, and induce one to cast a frigid eye over the 
many original and touching beauties with which it abounds? 
Are not many of our best compositions liable to the same impu- 
tation? Some of the most admired passages in Comus are imi- 
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When fair Ximema's plaints express | 
The melting music of distress, 3 _ 100 
The power of her persuasive tones : 
Her breast what different interests share! | 
What fierce contending pasions tear! „ Hens 1.6460 
Away ye tender sensual ties, | 

Duty prevails—the lover dies. WT Re > 
Strange ! that a tale of ancient wo e | 
Should cause our ready tear to flow, 

Whilst he, whose oft pathetic strain, 

Thus fires us with a pleasing pin. 


Should helpless and unpitied lie, a 
On the sad couch of misery. | 


* 
* 
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tared from the faithful Shepherdess of Beaumont and Fletcher, 
and the Fair Penitent is only a modernization of Mazsinger's 
Fatal Dowery, ; | 2 $423 8 
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ls it alone for heroes dee 
Our sighs are fetch'd, 2 tears are Shed? 
And when before our eyes we vier, 
Misfortune's mad ning storma pursue' 

The noble mind, unmov'd and gay, 
Oh! shall we basely turn away 


O! Louis who with power elate, 
Vainly assum'd “ the name of great, 

* The second person singular, in the past tense, in our lan- 
guage, is, in general, so extremely harsh and inelegant, that it 
can seldom be introduced in verse; and as the solemnity of the 
$ubje& will not always admit of the plural, I think it justifiable in 
the poet to blend the two tenses together, and make use of, thou 
assum'd, thou touch'd, thou inspir d, &c. instead of thou as- 
sumedst, thou touchedst, thou inspiredst; &c. and in this opini. 
on I do not stand alone. Pope says in the beginning of his 
Messiah, - | N 

4 O thou my voice inspire 
« Who touch d Isaiah's hallow'd lips with fire. 
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Where had thy fame and honouts flo n, 

Without the batd to make them known? !- Ty 

And o'er thy deeds and-follies past, 

Illusively contriv'd to IH 7 9: oh 

Thy baseness, perjury and pride ??: VT 
No: for truth eagle- ey d and . 

Imperiously Shall enter in, 


Just of thy ward, in every thought sincere, 
Who zee no with but what the world might hear. 
ARBUTHNOT. 


I 


What art thou dare 
Tread these forbidden paths where death and care 
Dwell on the face of darkness 7 
BeAuUMoNT and FLETCusR's Faithful n 


The liberty n (dare for darest) is less justifiable, as 
the alteration is not made to compleat the measure, or improve 
the harmony of the verse, but merely for the sake of the rhyme. 
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That dares'it's active course impede 3. 
As on a rough tempestuous day, Wand wty ed 
The forked lightening wings nant Bs rats 4 
And if a tree it's shock receives, 
It Splits it's wh ds gs wean? wal 
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ARGUMENT. 
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The pleasures of travelling in fairy land—Spenser, charms of 
his muse—lliberality of Cecil—Navigation—lts advantages 
and dis advantages Cruelty of the Spaniards— Benevolence 
of Las Casas —Otway, his persecutions and miserable end— 
Anecdote of Alczus—Chatterton, his youth, genius, despair, 
and death Conclusion. 


mw ere fond A 43 
* 4 , . 5 K i 5. 4 4 16 2 1 41 - 
, N 
* 
& - % dy # x * WW. d * b 4 Hs 5 
5% a 20 8 "6: ** * N , # 3. "I 3. 
* x \& ; - 
7 
$ 1 4 A * - q N " 7 P a yay # DN 
. A " AS 3 ho +3 CS CEE SS FRED + 
. 4 : — 
. 
* 4 
- wy 
- 4 — 
- a 1 4 k Fu . . # * a 
* - + * 1 A * * 4 1 
* 
, , _ 
oer 8 | 1 7 1 
4 8 1 J 4 4 1 4 * 
* - * 
travels ous LE th 
n . 3 1 71 
' P ja : : WW --1 4 > . # 4 123 5 
, 
Or ramble over Asian plai 
7 - 
ram over 84 
N = P > * , 15 : * k 


Where freedom pines and luxury reigus 
Or with adventurous mind explore 
America's romantic shore, | 1261130:2 , band) 
With cheerful toil and patient feet 
ln fairy country to advance. by hd 1 
Me, can her airy realm amuse na ohio ddl 
With prospects wild, fantastic views, 

Beyond what Europe can Supply, 

Or new Columbia's vaster sky; | 


: E 


© The sigh of love, che clash of arms, 
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Beyond what Asia can bestow, 


Or Afric's burning climate chew. - 


The faithful page; the generous knight 
Prompt to assert in venturous fight, 

A maiden's, or a nation's right ; 

The meek inhabitants of air, 

The threatening giant, virgin fair, 
The holy age, the sorcerer's ne“ 


————— 
Nor let an interval of res | 


Obtrude. Spenser] thy heaven-born muse; 


Of faney's brilliant powers profuse, 
By nature bold, by taste reſin d, 


With endless beauties feasts the mind. 
When false Acrasia Guyon tempts 
With gentle arts and blandishments, '* © 


- 


or UNFORTUNATE Torr: F 


What flinty bosom 3 YR mn in ST 
With pleasure's captivating heat + 157 7 
Ah! few when they nuch scenes explore,” 
Would think of wat and battle more,; 
But yield themselves an easy prey x. lets cms ad 
To treacherous smiles, and wanton play. Bic Bird 
Who when pursued by fiends of * et rh G T 
Flies o'er the plain fair Plorimel,) + 237213 mil 
Does not the suſfering nymph revere, 

And drop a sympathetic tear ? 

Oh! that « bard who could inöpre 
Or tender grief, or martial fre. 
Should fail with worth and wit allied, 
To move the breast of lordly pride. 
Cecil ! + no pure and honest fame, 
Distinguighes thy hated name. 


«3 . 4 


3 1 


4 98 
* 


* See Spenser, book 3. 


+ Cecil, I Burleigh, was aus SR. 
zervant to his queen; but neither skilfulness in politics, nor 
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18 A TRIBUTE TO' THE MANES 
; * i * * *% 1 
To thee, in thy most prosperous days, & 
: .* = - * * , + 4 
No poet consecrates his las 
For thee, now o'er thy lofty heady”: 


— . R111 TP 
4X . 1 * MM ag TW 
1 "+ | * 
9 4 . . 4 ET. * þ A 117 9 


No muse shall raise her hallow'd strain, 
And bid thy glory live e . 
Who dares to treat the muse with corn, 


* * 
— 
2 a ** - : 3 5 
my - " . e * 
q X F 
=> . $þ 4 - 5 W N 
- * bg 
* 4365 W# 3 b P £3 N > . 60 1 i 
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fidelity in attachment, can excuse the arrogance and illiberality 
with which he treated the unfortunate _—_ 


„ atoms aac ad 


following passage from Phineas Fletcher's Purple Island, the 
WWW (> 


xix. 
Witness our 4 Colin; whom though all the graces, 
And all the muses nurst ; whose well- taught song 
D ———— 
+ Colin clan the name that Spner oquent ves i 
mme „ 5 
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Bold was that man, SRO PUREE "SF N 10% 48i14; 
First brav d the boisterous waves and wind, 


— 
„ 


, . , 
* 1 J — 1 . ve 6d 
— . : * — 
2 — 


Parnassus self, and Glorian embraces, 


| And all the learn'd, and all the shepherd's throng ; 


Yet all his hopes were cross't,, all suits deny d; 
Discourag'd, scorn'd, his writings vilify'd; _ 
hmm ne 


4 . « 3 £ 
XX. 


And had not 23 Us a ting 
Now lies full low, pity'd thy woeful plight ; 


| There hadst thou lain unwept, unburied, 


Unblesst, nor grac'd with any common rite : 

But shalt thou live when thy great foe g shall sink 
Beneath his mountain tomb; whose fame shall stink, 
And time his blacker name shall blur with blackest ink. 


* . 
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2 „ bes 
Nor bellowing surges could affright, 

Nor the dire monsters of the main, 4; 


XII. 


O! tet th? lambic mus ee that wrong, * 
Which canngt chimber in thy theets of lead: 
9 Let thy abused honour cry as long =, 
As there are quills to write or eyes to read : 
On his rank name let thine own voice be turn'd, 
Oh may that man that hath the muses scorn'd, 
Alive or dead be neyer of a muse adorn'd.” 
Purple Island, Canto in. 


# Illi robur & #s triplex. UE 
Circa pectus erat, qui fragilem truci | 


Commisit pelago ratem __ 
Primus, nec timuit præcipitem Africum 5 
Decertantem Aquilonibus, 
Nec tristes Hyadas, nec rabiem Noti ; 
Quo non arbiter Adriæ 


— 


OF UNFORTUNATE POETS, © = 


Should man his Mts e [$613 vii om wat 

Or curse his thirst of enterprize ? = n 
Thence has fair nen her _— AF 
Sought distant Shores, and man with mam 
Connected on a liberal plan. 


„ y 
? ra? A1 1 43 9 . . 


A #_£ 


. 
CC ** 
3 1 - 1 
- 6 . 1 — # , 
: 


* 


Quem mortis timuit gradum, 

Qui siceis oculis monstra natantia, 3, OG 

Qui vidit mare turgidum. e. s | 

Infames scopulos Acroceraunia. 3 ; 
a N Hon Ode xx, 


His heart was brass who first did dare 
In feeble ships to stem the seas, 
Who weeping Hyades 

And monsters saw, nor fear'd to bear. 


Who saw the headlong whirlwinds fight, 
Or smooth the Adriatick seas, 1 N i 
Nor dy'd at such a sight. 


£ 
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Live like the tenants of the wood. 
But thence vast reigns, whose shores —— 
- Impetuous oceans intervene, | 
Have hurl'd at each respective strand, 
Unhallow'd discord's flaming brand. 
Thence may Peru in anguizh mourn 
Her sons destroy'd, her bowels torn 
With unrelenting fury ; progeny * 
Under religion's fair pretence, 
May royal Mexico deplore 

Her Swarthy millions bath'd in gore, 


- - 
— 
N 5 by * ©. a 


What face of death can move his fears, 
That saw with an undaunted exe 
| Vast rocks and waves as high, 
And could restrain his flowing tea? 
Caxzcn. 


—— 


Did no ntl maden. FLY Rbael Qi re 


Thy hapless cause, and strive t“ arret 
Of those foul fiends, who wealth purmed- | -- 


Thro' countless crimes, and seas of blood. 
Yes! in those times, one man was known. + + 


His nation's baseness to atone. or 3» ror detract of T 
Infernal lust of avarice damn'd ie ELMIES! 
To endless shame Hesperia's land; 


—  — 
- - 4 : - 7 


„ The following lines ate om De: Darwin's beautiful Pn 


of the Botanic Garden 5 : ; 
Heavens l on my sight what sanguine * FR 
Spain's deathless shame l the crimes of modern days! 
When avarice, shrouded in religion's robe, | 
Sail'd to the west, and slaughter'd half the globe z 
When superstition stalking by his side | 
Mock'd the loud groan, andlap'd the bloody tide ; © 
For sacred truths announc'd her frenzied dreams, 
And turn'd to night the sun's meridian bea. 
ü a 900 204 884 DUR 
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Las Caza's de name 
And splendid virtues gloss'd her shame, 
O'er Spain with bright effulgence beam d, 
Her honour sav'd, her crimes redeem'd. 
No toil in service of mankind, 
Could cer appal his godlike mind. 
The tediousness and pomp of state, 
The headstrong passions of the great, 
The boisterous slaves of pride and vice 
 Urg'd by adventurous avarice, | | 
Could ne'er discourage, nor controul 
His active zeal and ardenit soul. 
Or Christian faith, or Pagan sect, 
His liberal virtues would respect, 
Alike to each their aid extend, 
To man, and not to forms, Aa friend. 
Alas! his voice could not restrain 
The brutal homicides of Spain, 
Sooth and reclaim a frantic horde, 


And sheath in peace their murderous nord. | 
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or UNFORTUNATE POETS, 


But whilst in vain my muse laments 
Shall not the queen or falty nl! 
My heart engagez toy pen command 7 ads va 
ves! callous —— 8 : 
To gentle sensibility j 

Did I her moving claims'Jeopize- 


With coldness, or untnoigterd'eyes. © . 
From Eirin's shore the vessel sails, „4 5 


Her sheets are fill'd with prosperous gales; 
But treacherous was the playful breeze, 
Treacherous the mildly murmiring seas. 
Ill-fated vessel! ne&er a freight 4 


: * * o * 
22 „ 2 * c* ; "7 * 
« 7 « 1 2 
- : ' F 4» 5 'S 


. 
Ly 6 
7 7 -» 8 


ue ba 3 


— the men the es 
Fairy Queen to his servant, who lost them in his passage from 
Ireland to England ; and-as the poet kept no copy of them the 
loss was irreparable. Two mutilated cantos of mutability 
nnn 
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Though the rich produce of the mine 
Upon a royal brow may shine, 

And proudly rivalling the skies, 

May charm and dazzle vulgar eyes, 
What is it's value, when compar'd - 

| To the bright treazures of the hand? 
What though luxurious India's pride 
Thy gaudy cargo had supplied, 

What though the spicy gums possess't | 
Alone by Araby the bless't, 

Had swell'd thy sides, Aude 
Eager such treasures to obtain, 

Had dash'd thee on a rocky shore, 

And swallow d up thy precious store! 
Unknown, unheeded, or forgot, 

Few would have mourn'd thy hapless lot. 
But now shall all thy loss deplore 
Till poesy shall charm no more, 
Till Britons bow to slavery's shrine, 


| And heaven's bright lamp dall ceae to thine. 


lf TA ' ts Fo 
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And now thy fame and wellearn'd praise, 
O Otway, shall my votive las 
Rexound ! delightful bard! for thee, * 
Pluckt from the sacred laurel-tree, 
Approving times a wreath have made, 
Which envy's blast shall never fade. 
But injur'd, ill-starr'd man! for thee 
Victim of pride and levity, 
Thy country mourns ; with tears most just, 
She mourns thee humbled to the dust. 
But ever shall thy woes defame 
Thy sordid persecutor's name. 

The man of power and splendid birt, 
Who dares insult ingenuous worth, 
In thoughtless safety may while 
At his successful baseness smile: f 
But short his triumph; soon th* oppress't 
Beyond his reach shall be at rest. 
Soon shall his slander'd merit rise 

With purer lustre to the skies, 
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As Phœnix from it's ashes springs — 
With brighter eyes, and gayer wings: 
Whilst the oppressor is putuetl _ 4 
By general hate and clamours rude, | | 
As monsters in a howling train, e | 
Issving from woods upon the plain, | 
By the bold peazantry ate bet | 
Back to their native wild retret. | 


Do the soft talents of the muse 
Damp and extinguish watlike views ? 
And shall the man, whose verse inspires 
85 Heroic ardour, generous fire, 
Wheneꝰ er his country's wrongs demand 
In martial fields, his active hand, 

To combat for the public weal, 
Refuse to grasp th' avenging steel ? 

Did not the young Alcæus tear 

The amorous myrtle from his hair, 

Throw down his dulcet lyre and wield 
The temper'd blade and massy shield ? 


OF:UNFORTUNATELPORTS. Ooh 


Thus spoke the bard: ye apicy-gales 1 ?: 
ve verdant hills . ye flowery dales} :::: 
Farewel; amusements blyth and gay 1 
To dearer duties must give way. 

I draw my unhir'd sword to chase 
With gallant bands a cruel race, 
Who like a river swell'd by rains, 
That inundates the fertile plains, 
Confiding in their counties hot, 
Invade and desolate our coast. | 
Nor did courageous Otway feel 
Less martial heat, less ative zeal.” 
Supported by ambitious thought, 
In foreign fields for fame he fought. * 
But ah ! no friend his valour gain'd, 
No friend his heavenly muse obtain'd, 


. 
PE ˙¹ ᷣà— 
= * K < 1 


* He had a cornetcy given him by the Earl of Plymouth, one 
of King Charles's natural sons. | " 


& 4 
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To cheer his heart, to sooth his care, 


And check the madness of dezpair, | + +7 + / 


And if stern fortune for awhile 

Veil'd her harsh features in a smile, 

He prescient sa the future black, 

And trembled at some new attack. 

Soa tall tower, infirm with age, 

Fears the rough winds' impetuous rage, 
And if awhile they cease to shed 

Their vengeance on it's palsied head, 
Still frail and insecure's it's state, 


Half. vanquish'd by it's proper weight. 


His days in sad alarm he spent, 
VUnnotic'd, houseless, indigent, 
And in a nation, Europe's pride, 
With every luxury supplied, 

Oh grief to think! oh shame to tell! 
To meagre want a victim fell. 


But see where Chatterton appears, 


Sublime his brow, though few his years, 


OF UNFORTUNATE POETS 


With joy ye sons of Britain hear r 


* 


Endow'd with energy and grace, 

In dazzling glory's dangerous race 

He left his rivals all behind, 

As Pegasus outstript the wind; 

And reach'd the zenith of renown 

Before his chin was cloath'd with down. 
Exulting fame, in voice of truth, -. 
Loudly extoll'd the wondrous youth; 
Whilst he poor, friendless, and forlorn, 
By fierce contending passions torn, 

With steady hand, with haughty soul, 
Rais'd to his lips the fatal bowl. 

His eyeballs flach, his bogom burns, - 

His fever'd brain in anguish turns, | 
And life's last lingering spark was spent, 
Ere his fourth lustre's complement, 

So thro* the vast expansive skies, 
Beauteous in light the comet flies, 


2 


— 
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But soon it's dazzling splendou ir fades; - 
Involv'd in night's eternal shades. 


| Ve sons of fortune! who posses 
> | , The ample means to sooth distress, 
Ah! never shall the sufferer's sighs 
Extort a tribute from your eyes F 
While you on downy beds repove, 
And free from thought your eyelids close, 
A miserable pallet bears. 
Each stimulus to appetit, 
His hollow check and ghastly stare, 
Hungers infuriate wants declare. 1 0 
Ye sensualists! for once be wise, . 
And honest pleasures dare to prize 
Away your sordid passions shake, 
To reason, fame and honour wake ; 
Cease for yourtelves alone to live, 
And proofs of virtuous manhood give. 
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Preach to the rocks! When on their zide 
The agitated waves divide, 
Not deafer are they to the storm, 
Than you to supplications warm, 
Preferr'd by mizery's pleading form. 
How long, O Power! whose heavenly plans, 
No ken of mortal knowledge scans, 
Shall tatter'd merit be despis'd, 
And tingell'd wretches idoliz d ? 

Ye hapless bards ! Whose verse inspir'd, 
Whose woes my glowing bosom fir'd, % 
I've raig'd my voice, I've tun'd my lay, 

A tribute to your fame to pay : 
And haply if my mind has caught 
Your strength of phrase, your depth of thought, 
Not idle is my votive strain, 
Nor my just tribute paid in vain. 


& 
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| Tur verdant turf his bed, 
The burnish'd casque his pillow: hard repose 
For him who merited a couch of down, 
A chamber hung with royal ornaments, 
And beauteous maids to fan his closing eyes. 
Yet did not sleep upon his heavy lids 
Refuse to shed her opiate dew, His mind. 
Fatigued with watching, and his vigorous limbs 
Tir'd with the travail of th' eventful da, 
Could well dispense with all the gaudy how, , _ 
The close attention and allurements soft, 
Which pamper'd sons of luxury demand. 
On his fair aspett beam'd a lively joy, 
Which ev'n the torpor of obliyion's sleep 
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Could not benumb ; and oft a gracious smile 
Play'd on his cheek, as if his teeming thought 
Were «till intent upon the glorious deed, | 
Which that day's sun had seen his arm achieve, 
And now the lovely morn in eastern pomp 

Had chas'd the elves from off the dewy lawn, 
Where oft- they revel when the modest moon 
With virgin splendour bright, in silence dead, 

| To nightly travellers unveils her beams. 

The purple floods of light the valiant youth 
To generous cares awaken'd ; as his eyes 

He rais'd to welcome the returning day, 

| No thrillhig müste waibledin bis err 
No flattering compliments from plyant tongues 
Lavish'd on him their gentle courtes ; 
But what sincerer throbs of rapture gives, | 
Than music can supply, or elocution 5 
Deckt in her most seducing dress, he felt; 

That tender pleasure, that exalted bliss, 

Which consciousness of having done what fame 
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Diffuses o'er the soul, and makes the dee 
It's own reward; reward how exquisite! 

Already arm'd the youthful hero rose, 

In grace and strength and manly dignity 

He tower'd conspicuous; pendent from his side 
By golden links attach'd, his faulchion frown'd z + 

The knotted oak, and split with ruthless force - - 
The adamantine rock, Damascus forg'd. ＋ 
A slender mail his ample breast embrac ddt. 

In his right arm a pointed spear he held 

Could twice ten furlongs hurl, with equal ease, 
As Indians speed the arrow from the bow. 2 
On his left arm a polish'd chield was hung, | 
Whose large circumference might serve to shade 
The haras'd trav'ler from the mid-day um. 
Three brazen plates of solid thickness each 
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Their strength conjoinꝰd; the fourth of virgin gold 


Of curious workmanship was wrought, where all 
The various exploits of the sons of fame, 
With mimic art so finely were display d, 
So well proportion'd on that petty globe, 
High o'er the rest did England's warrior tower, 
With manly brow and young activity,, 
He prest his bounding steed, in act to wound 


Whilst from his livid jaws black gore and venom | 


Burst in à volume like: sulphureons flames. 
Next claim'd his notice the intrepid call 


Deep in the bosom of the Danish chief 


His proud oponent. His expressive front i 


With hands uplifted and with modest eyes, 
He turn'd to him, without Whose sacred aid, 
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No strength avails, no rourage/is secure, 134 U 
And with à pious thank fulness pour'd out 
The warm effusions of his grateful soul; 
Whilst at th&viftor's feet th? — 10 
His giant limbs extended; like a F 
Which the rude wind his — 
Yet ev'n in death his svage/counterince; > 
And ghastly eyeballs glar'd def nee bed, 
And sem'd to threat with hortid-blasphemy, -- |. / 
The peace of earth, and the beliest of Henven. 
An hundred herbes more whose greit'exploits : -/ | 
Would ask an hundred töngues to celebrate, 
F il'd-and adorn'd this masterpiece of art. gods 1 
Accoutred thus the youthful hero march / 
Firm was his step and dauntless was hiö bro w-. 
Not far he had proceeded, hem he heari 
A gentle :ymphony; like western winds? n ai 
That feebby-murmur;itva low-roof' ν W. 
Each breath of Zephyr wafted-to his er- 

A clearer melody) and soon the und. 


. 
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So near approach'd, that he could well discem 
They might contend with, or reluſtanti // 
Would yield the palm to angels“ holy chant. 
These words above the rest to him address 
Struck his enchanted ear ; think not, brave youth, 
That Heaven beheld thy yesterday's exploit 
For seryicesperform'd, in weighty ore, 
Or lofty honours seek; and thus they sell 

Their fame, their virtue, and their fortitude, 
But thou, brave youth, with nobler thoughts inspir's, 
Seck not from these thy meed z but paramount 

To foreign aid eee en m 
Before the hero's eyes a brilliant trooßp 
Exceeding twice the number of the muses, 


"4 
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Of Uirgias God Thel pitmonts:whiteas snow © © 

Denoted well their minds* simplicity. Wiitoit ba 
A wreath of opening roses on their head > > AT 
Blush'd lovely tinte and 2 — jonquil, 
And simple hare-hell, their pes i 
Their hair that 1 —— 2 
That gilds the mountain, when a summer's morn 
Bursts with effulgence from the rocy east, 
In glossy tresses hung; disdaining art. 
Fair were their features, and their azure eyes 
Beam'd science, 'vensibility, and lore , 114} 
Temper'd with gentleness ineffüble. 
Rivals in beauty, shapeliness, and grace, 
And equal satisfaction draw from each; 
And might for ever revel on their charms, 
Did not their radiance force the dazzled-pupif | © 
To seek the friendly covert of the li. 
And now their lilly hands together join d. 

They all in beauteous unison advance 


To form re und de Hur youths... 
And lightly Prenins dba edi pin r bon 
Filling the air with notes of hartan... 
And placid them at the heros fest, and thrice 
With beaming eyes, and animated lips, Mr 
They cried all bail, and vanish'd from his "RY 
Whilst the atonish'd warrior musing stood 

Upon this strange adventure, unresolv'd, 
| Whether to give an unresisting faitin 
To what he just had seen, or deem it all 
The idle phantau of a heated brain, 
He cast his eyes aloft, hen from a tren 
Not twice two furlongs off, a sheet of gold, 
Which from it's stationary eminence, | 
Seem'd to be hung there as a friendly mark 
To travellers, to guide them on their way, 
Or warn them to beware some latent toil, | 


* 
— 
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Attrafted hiaanention; (born ah bad aire 

But whet-aniateldiere kinded in hicbeljy - 1 

His eyes by modest instint sought the earth, = 

But soon by curiosity impelbd. 5 

Again they turn'd texplore the mystery, 

And read these werds in golden letters form d. 
The youth who boasts illustrious ancestry, 3 Fs | 
Derives riot thence the Shadow of retiown'; 
But if his condu& idle, or deprav'd, © © | 
His father's virtues but a witnes are 

That cry against his foul degeneracy, ® © oY 1B 


" „ 


* Mais faissiez-vous issu d Hereule en droite ligne, 

Si vous ne faites voir quꝰ une bassesse indigne, 

Ce long amas d' ayeux, que vous diffamez tous, 

Sont autant de tẽmoins, qui parlent contre vous; 

Et tout ce grand &clat de leur gloire ternie 

Ne oart pins. qa fe jour. Þ YO Ra ag. wana þ 
| | l BotLzAu, Satire 5. 
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Scarce had he ponder'd these momentous lines, 
When a brisk gust of wind the tablet turn d, 
And heighten d his surpriae with this inscription. 
Give not too ey faich to what you Se 

Nor think because sometimes undaunted vice 
That she for ever shall parade with ty, 
Nor feel the scorpions lacerate her aide. 
The punichment may be deferr'd, to make 

The fall,the greater, and the anguish double; 
As well as merit suffer d to endure 
The pangs of poverty, the taunts of fools, 

Foul contumely, insult and contempt, 

And ev'n the imputation of each crime 

That sullies the fair charakter of man, 

To rise more glorious from it's bitter trials, 

As gold comes purer from th *awailing fire. 

And now the hero on his cours proceeds, EY 
And as he cross'd wild fields and barren heaths, 
And sandy plains and nodding precipices, 


. 1 
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Or brav'd the torrent of the roaring tidey(s -- : +1 1 
Or climb'd the steepness of the craggy hill, 
Or pierc'd the thickness of the gloomy wood; ' // 
Where the discordant howl of famish'd beats 
Prochim'd the wants of their rapacious jau, 
Important thoughts upon his future fate 
Deceiv'd the hardship of the toilsome way. 
Long had Alphonso beat the rugged earth 7 
With patient feet, when open'd to his view - 
A prospect lovely, as the rest-was:harshy +1 + 
Tho? deeply sunk in thought yet could he nor- 
The view was terminated on the est 
By a long ridge of hills, whose fertile sides 
Were variegated with the liveliest lowers, , ö 
And on whose summit the majestic ock RN 
And towering elm- tree, and the graceful pine, 
Courted the breath of the unſetter d wind. 
And seem'd, so high exalted in the air, ; 
As lowly busbes, or a fringe of boughs, + - 
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To deck thetopabthe-aapiringmount. {+ bt 
The south as bounded — earth 


Which with irregularity are 93 
ͤ́— oy 8 | 
And here and there vast rocks, whoze craggy tops 
Were overgtown with briars, and round whose sides 
The mantling — 
Rear d their enormous bullks in rudest forms, 
has like the lofty pyramid contemn d 

The waste of time; and elemental rage; J ect 
Others consum d and hollow /d at the base, 

Hung o'er the earth their huge mishapen heads, 
And seem'd to chreaten it with instant run; 
Which as if conscious of th' impending fate, 
Nourich· d no tres, nor bush, nor Abwer, nor herb, 
On the devoted spot, but left it all ; 
As barren as that soil where burning sands 
Forbid the vegetable world to thrive. 

The wildness of their awful situation, 

Their threatening aspect, and their uncouth shape, 
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Form'd a strong bontras to the softer vieuss, 
And nobly join d the beauteous and dublimeae; 
Diversity more pleasing to the eye, mubuv ot 
Than if the tc unbidlten arid unchang dd. 
Had all along preserved it's ymmetre:xp: 
Impetuous streams and roaring catarac ts 
Discharg'd their fury from the rugged clis, 
A spacious bazon} Whose circumference | 
The noisy torrent 1 — 0 
Whose silver fluid in bright particles 0 
Ascending, spread o'er th” adjacent bill, bariqt 
And form'd'a galaxy in miniature. 
— 72 ol 
Thus all collected in one reservoir, 9; 281267 if 
Fill'd it to overflowing, 

And bursting from it's incapacious bold | 

It fertiliz'd the neighbouring meads and fields, 

And brought it's tribute to a stately river, 
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Which on the north roll'd eee ION 9 f 
With motion slow. and majesty sublime. nt 
The verdure from the richness of soil, 177 _— diz vid 
And genial elimate, flourish'd to the brink; © - | 
No hissing whirlpool, nor abrupt cascade, 
Disturb'd its beautiful tranquility. 1 4 1 
No ships of war with impious thunderbolts, . 
Held contest fierce, and scatter'd mangled limbs 
Oer it's white waves, and stain'd it's be- 
With blood of chose who were ordain'd to be, 
Oh ! shame to man, the image of their Gd. 
No traffic skiffs their avaricious sails 
Spread to the breezes here, and _ Kg 
The sparkling ore the bane of happiness, 
Or precious stones the pride of levity, ., ' | 
From climes remote, and made the pamper d land 
Pine with oppressive superfluit 7. Ld 
Wide to the west th' unbounded prospeCt lay, 
No obstacle that could prevent the e, 
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From measuring the fulness of its powers. 
Not long the views with various wonders rich, 
Had given his eyes a sumptuous festival, 
Came bounding o'er the plain, and void of fear, 
In sprightly gambol sought Alphonso!s presence, 
And lickt his hand expressive of his love. 
His bland endearments rais'd the youth s surprize, ' 
Pleas'd with his gay and wanton playfulness ;- | '/ 
Which when he saw he turn'd his head around, 
And ambled tow'rd the wood, but in retiring 
He cast a wishful look upon his facTP. 
As if he meant to zay come ſollom m. 
This thrice repeated, struck Alphonso's mind 
That some significant strange mys ter 
Was couch'd therein, and to unravel itt. 
From nature's flowery carpet he aro, 
The steps to follow of so meek a guide 
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Which once exalted its imperious 
Bright 6 ROI nod 
Shook to the wind; and scarcely could austin 
The sad epitome of it's lost greatnsss. 
Tho nigh (th eee guid) 
Soon clear'd-the' narrow precintts of the wood, 

Which border d on a vast-extensive plain's 
Where he beheld a lofty:edifice + +1 rerHN NHD 


— 


Of gloomy 4speft and enormous bulk 


And rugged strength, the centre occupy. 
It's gothic pride disdain'd the forming rules 

Of Greeian architecture: like a rock 
Rough with a thotizand points it towering stood · 
And here and'thetw's dint edit, 


* 
3 '1 


Cros'd with thick bars, let in a niggard light; 


On the four ootnicts of this sudden tower; 


If tower ic might be eil d, four poles were ft, 
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In height exceeding a Norwegian pine: 
On each of which a ct baba 1 
Flapp'd solemnly on the o er- burdenꝰd breene, 
Shewing in colours dark as winter night, 1 
The forms of death with crouns upon their a 
And as he nearer drew, a bollo so?, 

Of woe expressive dwwelt upon his car 
With plaintive melody: his gallant heart 
That brav d unmovꝰ'd the terrors of the field. 
Could not resist ch. insinuating voie 
Benevolence, and all the milder virtue, 
That render man beloved; are near allied + 1 
To courage pure and magnani mit ble cont N 
He now no longer doubted that the pile! 
Which thus inzulted the 'oppreved/plain +7 
With it's $tupendous/weight; Was . n 
To chain neee bu valT 


Dar'd to awert the native rights of man zj 


* 


Whoe'er by commerce gain'd, or industry, rd 1] 


With the rich lure of ore and precious stone, 
Form'd a teniptation to their avarice'; © - | 
Whoe'er by aspect of Serenity 
Display'd the mirror of a conscience clear, | 
And by a guileless life condemn'd those crimes | | 
That tore their secret soul with keen remorse, v RJ 
And made them, spite of all: the pomp of power, 
The glare of wealth, and charms of luxury 
Taste in advance the torments of the damn d. 
By turns inſlam'd Alphonso's generous heart. 
With hasty steps the prison he approach d. 
When suddenly a numerous well - m- d trop 
Rush'd from the gates, that were 80 well conceab'd 
That Argus with his hundred piercing eyes 


Had been deceiv'd, till opening all at once 


1 FS. 
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AUR + knight! this hour bo eu-. * 
Shall find a tomb in the capacious mw 
Of rav'nous beasts and of devouring vultures. 
Assail'd the knight in circular array. 
The angry glow of his disdainful eyes, 9924: 
— bis beak „ 940 a] 
Their station took; that they from harm aloof, | 
Might shower on him the baneful ebullition 
Of their ferocious hearts and dastard rage. 
But the sagacious warrior, firm and cool, 
Ev'n in the heat of battle, met unmovd 
Their fierce attack, and desultory fury, 
And with judiciousness he cast away” 40 
Naas u 2560750 
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The temper'd blade with keen effulgence ahone, 
They back recoil'd, as the nofturnal thief  - | 
And sees a pistol pointed at his breast: 
But viewing glitt'ring o'er th' extensive plain 
Their numerous host, they argued fear away, 

And muster'd up an artificial courage. 
But as that mind which owns not reason's law, 
Which justice ways not and which interest binds, 
Is ever in the extremes of hope and fear, 
Discordant clamours and tumultuous rege 
Supplied their late pusillanimity. 
Now here, now there, with rapid evolution 
Alphonso turn'd; his eyes flash'd terror; # 
His arm the faithful agent of his heart, 
Dealt round it's deadly blows ; at every blow 
A utellite of tortious tyranny 
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By pain tormented, harrow d up with fear, 


* 5 


Denen 

And sad anticipation of the future, 

He ee 

Of dark despair, and uneucceaful vice; 

Vice so confirm'd, 80 aftive-and habitual, 
Had e'er surpriz d him in one single act | 
Or intermimion of depenvity 3 Pare hf 2 
Despair 80 black, 2 — 2 
Found the Tartarian gloom imperviou. 
Tho' many fell, yet still the crew press d on, 
By dint of numbers and by perzeverance 
Hoping to quell Alphonso's puissance. 
But he with godlike capability 

Stem'd the rude torrent of their boisterous ire, 
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And forc'd th* indignant ruffians to recoil ; 
As a fierce bull by enatling curs beet, 
Stalks on the plain with honourable pride, 
And lets them bay unheeded at a distance; 
But if they dare approach, his scornful horns 
Ayenge en. | 
Or as a whirlwind, that on Lybian Sands 

Rolls in the air it's burning particles 

In columns, vast, velocious, and compact, 

er — 

Or calm che · fury of it's ravages. © | 
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ON SOLITUDE. 
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Ler others vaunt the crouded om, 
And mirth and laughter rude! 

Tho' thousands jeer me, I'll presume 
To boast of 8olitude. 


Let not the wrangling sceptic tea, 
That mind must needs be sour, 
Which loves from company away 
To pass the tranquil hour. © 


| To hear the talk of wou'd-be wits 
With consequence emphatical, 


Or the dull drawl of purte- proud cits, 
| Unmeaning, - ungrammatical, 


122 ON $OLITUDE. 
It is sufficient cause I own 
To make you melancholy, - 
But to be so when you re alone, 
It is th' excess of folly:- 


T' outstrip the yelpirig hound ?'//\- | - 


And should not you to lose their voice 


In solitude proſoundꝰ? 


Then hurry from a crouded station 
To shades and limpid streams, 


* 


Vou then may each occurrence mould , 
According to your pleasure, 


—— 
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Then let all ranks my creed approve mt 
Whatever be their tate) i mot 
They ve but in-fancy's field to ο,ỹR - 
To be most fortunates/'/ 9 1 OV 


For if accumulated-woe e 


They may in her blyth regions glow 
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And shed it's roseate der 110 hw: 
With balmier scent and zofter amile, 
Than if the scenes were true. · 


And if kind forces an... 
In fancy's magnifying glas 
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Most aumptuously they'd fare, 
Or like that beast of finer sense 
Would revel on the air. 


Then when alone amus'd and bland 
I pess the happy hour: 
Each various-colour'd flow r. I 


Allur'd and charm'd, by turns I ravish 
Each favour of the ky, | 

What misers hoard, and ependthrifts lavich, 
A aweet variety. 


/ 


And oft to be a potent king 
My mounting fancy dares, 
Resembling one in every thing, 
But his distracting cares. 


— 
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ON SOLITUDE» _ 


On my high throne [ sit in tate L 4 


With countenance serene, 
No fear of 8aucy democrat, 
Nor levelling ** 


Then scorning powery and state and „ 
And royal fetes and sights, 

I'm lost in visions soft „ E1 
In love's supreme delights, 


Tho' here to gain my Mary's favour. 
In fancy's land no power can save her 
From my successful love, 


Her coyness there no more's display'd, 
Nor cold impartiality, 
But every treasure's open laid 
With dazzling prodigality. 


i 
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Such glowing bliss, eee 
One fleeting hour to own ? © 


My ample sway confess,” 


I'd give them both, by heaven tis true! 


® * « 1 
our to 2 
' . 1 k 
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So little do these baubles gay, 
(Which make 60 great a pother) 
When love is on the other. 


But as I thus to pleasure scar, 
Exempt from earthly trouble, 
Some cursed imp assaults my door, 
And bursts my air-blown bubble. 


—— 
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ON SOLITUDE, 
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Thou charmer of the brain, 


Till in the shades of solitude 


joys again. 


I zeek thy 


Then farewel 
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AMELIA 
A Ballad. 
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Tas « night dispers d: the N of day 
Around his splendour troll d 


0 migts of evening . e 


F e * 


ane g GU A 
Scarce did his beams refulgent glow 
When fair Amelia roge; 1 
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Abgorb'd each lively grace, 


Still captivating was her mien, 
Still lovely was her face. 
So when the storm it's rage has 5pent, 
The rose still decks the bower ; 
Altho' it's tender talk be bent, 
Still beauteous is it's flower. 


Now to the meadow she repairs T 
- Which by. the mansion stood, 
To brood in Silence o'er her cares, 


* / 


Oppresst with n grief, in perve mood | 
Upon the grass she lay; 

Whilst the adventures she review'd 
Of many a former day. 


— 


AME LIAs / 137 


From her swoln eye the tears descend 
While thus bereft of peace and friend. 


Fair smil'd the morning on my birth; 
When sprightly morning gilds the earth, | 
A day of storms succeed. | 


From love that makes our hearts elate, 1 
And sooths our keenest woes, 
Unhappy me! obdurate fate ! 


From love my ills arose. 


Too pleas'd with Henry's winning miles, 
And vows to me addresst, of off | 

L little wen d the treacherous wiles: - : 
That lurk'd within his breast- 


K 2 


Gently as Zephyrs wave che grass, 
His artful words would 20 | 


1 Gil ot tink al 


Ah! now. I find if once a maid 
Admit a lawless flame, 


From step to sep, che is betray'd 
To ruin and to hamm. 


As on a hill's sspiring top 
But tilt tend it will not stop VS 
Until it reach the plain. 


In Henry grace with sense combines ; 
An angels lore he eke, 
Was but an artful cloak. 
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From port the ship attratt, | | 67 | 

But as it sails on rocks 'unsen z Gb 
Th' ill-fated vessel's wrackt: 


So on the barbarous chores of Nile | ; 
tho ee | 


* 


He talk'd of faithfulness and truth, Tre 
He sigh'd, he pray'd and wore ; | 
I, simple maid, believ'd the youth, «th FE 4 
So fondly lov'd before. 6; 0 = | 


Possesst of what his heart desir d, 
No more he deem'd me fair; | 


His vows were empty air. 


ag6 Au. 
And now to other nymphs he flies 
To flatter and deceive, 
And leaves me here with weeping eyes, 
My hopeless lot to grieve. - 


Scarce had she spoken when she heard 
The merry church-bell play, 

And soon a numerous band appear'd, 
Loud, frolicsome, and gay. 


Surrounded by th exulting band 
Her Henry she espied, 


With transport walking hand in hand 
With his elected bride, 


Enough: her gpeedy steps retire 
To reach her father's gate. 

Ah! curiqus would ye now enquire 
The wretched damsel's fate ? 
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AMELIA, 


Peace to thy manes, gentle maid! 
May all the trying woes 

That here thy tender breast exay'd, 
Be lost in #weet repose ! 


O!] may thy spirit soar above, 

An angel bright and pure, 

Where peace and bliss, * 
D 
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done et a 
Thy feeling mind to god, 
Shall thousand extasies be felt 
In thy divine abode, 
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For in that land, a region fair, 

A Spenser may the site declare, 

Cocagne®, Utopia, any where, 

A whim prevail'd no whim can equal; 
So keep awake, and read the $equel. 
Well then, they thought the only way? 

To put an end to vice's way, 

And reestablish virtue's laws, | 
Was to destroy the evil's cause. | 
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Pais imaginaire, ou les habitans vivent dans une hereuse 
abondance, sans rien faire. On est incertain sur l' origine de ce 
nom. Furetiere dit que dans le Haut - Languedot on appelle Co- 
cagne un petit pain de pastel : et que oomme le pastel est une 
herbe qui ne croit que dans des terres enümement fertiles, on a 
f nommẽ ce paĩs- la un pais de Cocagne. 

En Italie, sur la route de Rome à Lorette, ill ya, dit-on, une 
petite contree, qu'on nomme Cucagna, dont la situation est tres- 

agreeable, & le terroir tres. fertile; mais sur- tout les denrees sont 

excellentes & à bon marche. Ne seroit-ce point le pais de Co- 
cagne? Note on BoiLzav's sixth Satire. 


—— 


How learn W hence the ill proceeded? 7 

The mufti ought it and aueceeded.. 

In deep revearch and cunning lore, | 

A priest can match a con juror. 

The holy man with looks devout, 

Turn'd thrice and thrice and — f1 
| With ashes then his face beamear'd, - - 

And gnaek'd his teh, and ee Kia beads" 

Enthusiastically hot, | 
| He did—what mummery did he nat ? 
Then solemnly upon his knee 

DA eee 


But ere I les it meek your eyes. ” 
Permit me to apostrophize. 
| Ye maidens! who in Albion dwell, 
And own the envied name of belle; 
Not s0—for that ame envied name 
All forms and all descriptions claim: dat 


248 A TALES. = 
Or fair or ugly 'tis no matter; 


And ne'er in England's wide dominion, | 


Liv'd there a nympb, tho' wisdom's minion, 


Then maidens who each moment view 
Recourit with eloquence and gh. 
The power of your celestial eyes, 
(And man's too honest to disemble. 
Dare I assert it and not tremble p) 
Or, which shall prove his passion more, 
Who see him all your faults adore, 
For then you may with truth discover 
He's to his finger's ends a lover, 
Approach; and tho“ my heart must bleed 
To give you pain, approach and read. 
I think I was about revealing - 
uote eee e 
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| A TALE. 
After a thousand incantations, : 
And prayers and offerings and libations, 

He rose, and read to all-around 

Each crime that in the list was found. 
Then casting up to heaven his eyes, a 
(As if that motion made him wise,) 
Proudly proclaim'd (oh man of gall I) 
'Twas woman, woman caus'd em all. 
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worn WRITING UPON. = 


Away, away, ye lightsome lays, 

No idle love my pen employs, * 

No modish Miss trick'd out with toys 

To captivate unthinking boys, , 
Shall coax me to her praise. 


The simpering tribe no more I S eK 
The trifling, flippant; rattling train, 
May try my homage to obtain, 

But shall not find me meek. 


146 > N 205 jzer 
My flighty heart within itself 

| Awhile most prudently retir'd, 
A—_ 
Was soon as fame and sense requir'd 


But lives there ho fromm loves controul 
For any length of time is free ? 
Tis paradox that nefer can be, 
At least tis paradox to me 3 
ny — soul. 

8 Nod $01! thy 948" 
For I no sooner had obey'd 1 
1 | 
But ev'n in rezohition's spite, 

I prov'd myself no-anchorite, 
And loy'danother-maid. | 
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But such a maid ! her form so fine; 0 

Her face 6 beautiful and fung 

We long to offer her our prayer, eint yartt 
As if she were divine. rv nd A 


No little female art withdraws Ibn tut 
No restless envy she displays, ada za il aid 
She laughs not to excite our gaze, Naitan Ne 5 


Nor weeps without 1 cause. 


No vanity 's in her descried, 
No levity her conduct stains, 
She ne'er to folly gives the reins, 


\ \ 
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Over eget nnd ron 
Orer her enlighten'd * | 2 a 
It's charms with MM <A | 
must be sought for to be 5 | 
known they must prev 
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With ee ee ee od 

here lives this nymph ? band, | 
* all must know the lovely land, 
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Orr ae I wbb d chst blen fire} 77 
f Would animate my lays, Sem 5 | 
Like that bold poet to aspire * 39 


Tho' thither she may steer her flight, * Of 


She steers it but in vain. |» 
1 2 


150 VERSES TO MY BROTHER ROBERT. 


To attempt like him Parnasus' pride 
I should to ruin run; | 
Presumptuous Phaeton oould not guide 


mn DED 5 - 


His language $0 sublime 
For all can praise a friendly deed 
Without the id of Thyme. 
The thoughts in verse may loftier rise, 0 
And more attention claim, 
But were we them to anal ye 
They would be found the same. 


No picture cause it's frame is gilt 
With keener rapture's view'd-; 

No sword because superb it's hilt, 
With greater power 's endued. 
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The uin tho, imple as his cr ef bak 
| Knows wh III 


And with OOO 
0 2 AT 


The hero when with praises crown'd, „ tat 
His former aftv/exctetsy ss 

And flies from words deckitful sun! 
To thank you by his deeds. Tal Tl 


| No need of speech in fancy dress t 
To paint the grateful sense; 
For gratitude is painted best 
By silent eloquence, 


| Oft, Robert, in my boyish days, 
Thy kind advice bestow'd 
Has snatch'd me from wild folly's ways, 
And mark'd me virtue's road. 
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Written on the wall of my room at Toon Rover, on 
the confines of TRANSYLVANIA, where I performed 
n on my n * TuxkET. | 


* * 


— 8 

Can 1 to poesy exalt my mind? can} anon; 10,7 
But I will try; Il rows my languid «in | 
And if I'fail—why then I. Il try again. 


In silent anguish I'll no more bewail, 
For if I cannot rhyme, at least I Il rail. 
He whom hard fate here destines to remain 

Soon will be fit for frantic Bedlam's chain; 
Thro? policy his senises he'll derange, © 


For he will be a gainer by the change.. 


154 A COPY OF VERSES: 


In Bedlam's walls they're gay as well as sad, 
But here they're only melancholy mad. 

Our Cerberus (I shudder to relate) 

With brow totitiafted; and with trembling gait, 
Brings us our scanty pittance I 

And cautious lays it on the nearest floor. 
On us as prodigies his wild eyes stare, 

Like London boobies at a new Lord-May'r, 

Who in his gaudy gold-lac'd'gatb"#ppears 

Like golden Midas—him with ass's ears. 

In vain we lock for, hungry and keen-ighted, \ / 
That famous joint which Charles the jovial knighted, 
With no such luxury is our table cord. 
And no plumb- pudding smokes upon our board. 
No generous wine our niggard host bestoẽ wer 
To drown our thought and mitigate our woes; 
But what we drink, and what we eat, express 

The lands incult, th! inhabitants? digtress, 

What would an alderman of London ay 

Thus to receive hg meal each day? 
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Soon would his gouty leg and bloated cheek,..! -/ 
The one be moderate, the other sleck . 
Soon would — 
And his huge corps be lighter by a Stan. 
But let's no more of aldermen hears ee 
For who can write of aldermen in verse? 
They damp the vigour of poetic hes, _ 
And mn ue . 
| 13263 conshaticle doe mi dA. ti Y A 

| When the — d 61 
We hope to drown our care in soft repose, 
Foolish to think ouch comfort to Obtain : 
Our wish is. fruitless, and our hopes ate vain; 
For here is pass d the irrevotable law r, 
Instead of beds of down, —— 1. * 
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Not far remov'd rolls on à sable stem, 
Not Lethe fouler could the poet deem geile A 
No beauteous nymphs adorn this sullen spot, 
If they exist they hiver in their rot.. 
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No loud cascades against the rock rebound, 
No stately cedar ornaments this shore, 

Nor that biych tes which Paphos? cons adore, 
Nor here the-rose's blushing hue is Sen, 
Lilly's pure white, nor — r 
But cypresses arise in gloomy rows, 

Whilst underneath the baneful hemlock grows, i. 

As if it sprung in such abundance there, 

To be at hand to rid an of :0ur carp. Gl de 

Would raise the choler of a pious saint, 

A Sint who dares to call himself divine, 

Then tis no wonder that it raises mine. 

I fly these tyrant walls and jealous grate, 

The tedious hours I here have pas'd will cem 

A foolish fairy-tale, or idle dream; 


For spite of truth and reason 'twill appear, 
Tho' but ten days, ten months I linger d here. 
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. 
My letter witty, gay and free,, 
With humour, fun, and grace anointedſcſ ce... 


. yy" . . N 4 " 
'Tis ten to one you re disappointed: 
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And writing you 's my greatest 
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So selfish in these days are groum, 


LES 
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As their own pleasure to pursue, 
In spite of what's to others due. 
But thus avowing my pretence, 


MO opal 
With an offended beauty's air 
You'll thwart my hopes and my desire, | 
And throw my verses in the fire. 
No, no, you dare not: scornful belle ! 
I know your prying xx too well ; 


She (for you know each fault's portray'd | 


Under the figure of a maid, 
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At least (thissure is past a doubt); 
| You dare not till you've rad them out. 
But what cam make me entertaůn n 
This thought of you 1 5 
For curiosity will bind !! 


> „ rn 
Till you the whole contents shall knoõ -r | 
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Whether the reason U Als or true, N 
I leave to sages· and to π⁹t̃ ) 
Then, she with süpermatural skill! 
Does with your ex just What she willl. 
And influences, cunning aprite i 
Their thoughts by day, and dreams by night. 
Her pungent powers will lead the fair 

A pretty dance, now here, now there, 9 161 1 
In chort they Il lead them any mb, ) 
Resolv'd, untir'd, and undismay d. 
In search, of what ꝰ an idle shade. 
80 when the night, with mantle grey, 
Obeue the pleasing solar ray, 
The traveller pursues his ut 141117 (1 V/ 
With cautious steps, in fear and doubt; 

But if the ignis fatuus rie 
A taper to his cheated eyes, NF an 
1 by the cheerful eight, 13 
ang d Hades a8 
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Retires the glimmering of its fire, orale bit? 
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I must confess, I'm not unlike him. 


(And that 's the gold chat 1 delight in) 
With greater eagerness desire eff roller f 


That every sheet should be a quire. 
Adopt then what I recommend, 


And write, my charming, witty friend, 
Letters almost without an en. 

80 hall thy condescension be 
A source of happiness to thee, 


* 
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For authors French and Englich say, 
(I'll tell you which another day) | 
| There 's not a nymph but what esteems 
Her playful prattle, triding themes, 
Superior to the wit that ahines 

In Prior's, Pope's, or Butler's lids. © 
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Shall animate my silent lays 7 11.76. 
What lips but well with Mary's praise l. 


The frigid monk to dark cells stedling, 
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But I sublimer rapture feeling, [i 
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O that che would her fears dizmizsing, 


Her timid doubts, deportment coy, 
In mirth and smiles, and love and Lining 


Prefer the playful hours to toy ! 


LA.AAT 


MOLLUALAS 

Her polish d manners, fair attractions, 
What savage nature can _ * 
Such gentle i 
Such winning sweetness in her 5 


- 


* 
Oh! charming maid, with kind copia 77 
Receive the truth that -I impart, ils 


Love is a n -0othing, _ d tf: Bc NN 


Soft as the sportive Zephyr straying big aff] 

| Ofer verdant meads, and flowery dales, 

Professing, pleading, prattling, playing, 
The subtle conqueror prevails.) / 
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Thy young affeRtion to obtain: n Had 2 
Such wrangling numbers must confound dee, 
Such war of praise must give thee pain. | 


| Oh! tum thy tender thoughts'to me, 
Whose love shall know no diminution, 
Whose heart shall ever beat for thee. 


So I'd watch o'er thy charms angelick, 
80 I would hold thy virtues der. 


With cold reserve, and looks disdainful, 
Then frown not all my hopes to air ; 
A state so exquisitely painful 
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seem'st a-kin to those above, 
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to * 
| Wurn tears run down from Chloe's eye, 
| I'm such an iron-hearted elf | 
I never pity her: but why? 
She never weeps but for herself. 


— 


. 
I'll root out love, says Ann in haughty note. 
All things, dear girl, thy measure will promote, 
For thy own face is love's own antidote, 
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III. | 

| YOU boast, whilst all commit a thousand trips, 
That nothing foolish from your mistress lips: 
No wonder, for she never opes her lips. wy 
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Sg . IV. 
ASPASIA's checks in vermeil dreat, 
With tender love my breast inspir d; 
My lips her beauteous roses presst, 
And took off all that I admir- d. 
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SONNET IL 
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W r1LsT come, in 5earch of honour or of Fh, 
With keel adventurous A Ree | 

Or on the narrow'breach, or dusty plain, 

Court glorious death, . 

Alike from avarice and ambition free, | 

| | The love of luxury, and the thirst of praise, 

4 Fair Pocxy alone has charms for me: attic Sole Hf 
Beneath the umbrage of her spreading bays 

Serene and undisturb'd I wich to dwell; | 
Oh l may she deign my timid hopes to g 
Oh! may she love to make my verse excel; - A 

8 As bright as Dryden's, soft as Spenser's lays. 


Tho to the vulgar coy, oh, maid divine! 
Smiling, to me chy bounteous boons reign. - 
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Yes: for she cannot find in all her train, 


$ONNET . 


mm ——— 


Go, friendly sonnet, to my fair-one go, ** 
I 0 love like me her gentle heart incline ; , 
Tell her, without her mine s each poignant woe, 
Tell her, that with wah wy 
That never I'll my ardent hopes resign : | 
Oh! guide her thoughts by day, her dreams by night! 
Whilst crowds of swains, like priests around a shrine, 


Ah! can a transient sigh be giv'n to me, | 
| 


Near to ber heart tho? distant from her sight 7 
Ah! can that heart from other shackles free, | + 
With gentlest sympathy with mine unite ? 


So firm a friend, and so sincere a Swain. 


—— 
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As on a verdant bank 1 musing lay” + 1: 


1 1 
eee eee 


For nought else worthy of my thoughts 1 deem, 


On my ad eyelid deep in pity beg 


It's friend! y dew, and gave this blissful dream + | 


I thought I Sa., by love and beauty led, 


That nymph, for chose uncivill'd charms I dh. 


Approach, and ay, ER 
To one so true no longer Ill den X 
Love in return o justly merited. _— 


\ 


My troubled heart beat 50 at hopes wo fair} 


9 woke, —but woke to sorrow and despair. 
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SONNET IV. 
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— is bar fog; 
No blemish in her disposition 's cen, 
That forms the mind, embellisbes the mien: 
One fault in lovely Mary meets my eyes 
Oh I dare 1 name it P-—U—Ihe is but fifteen. 
Ye dull-pac'd-years! on swifter pinions fly, 
This slight objection shall your speed remove, 
Mature her beauty with a brighter dye, 
Wake in her breast the Sentiment of love, 


| And leave no speck for envy to descry, 


Then ripe her rasen, and her charms divine, 
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Wouroer thou, O reader! Mary's Are 
eee bak 
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That every lovely feature there shall shew 
$0 truly form d, that on a transient sight I 


Thou chalt exclaim, whilst gazing with wy 
| This is thy fair-one. In her azure eyes _ 
Soft sensibility and genius bright, ute vin bac 
A rare and happy unison devise: FUSS 1999 1 
Thee kits hu Wah ghee 1 

| Her graceful form is of the middle aladd} © 25:29 cance) 
neee N 

And modeest taste her vesture beautifes. 511 0 
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Seared) the works Towns ———— 


{i 
Bauch simple manners with such lovelinesa. jig) 5 
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1 br r 0 
And trace it's blushing leaves as they en 
. Le the vour Cyvi cn on Hasta. 
| My thoughts I will devote to these alone; 
2 And surely beauty may my thoughts, e 
And to pure virtue homage may be heyn l. 
Then cease your censure, and your words 3 
And once allow a modern nymph to claim 
The lavish in nden partial men bays ben 
| On Helen's beauty and Lucretia's fame: 
; 
For Mary is with each perfection grac'd, 
Fair as the Grecian, as the Roman chaste. 
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Sumer al f og, ne e 
Shak'st dewy fragrance from thy golden hair, 
| Thou brightest daughter of the foatering cast, 

WH | Who painteat nature facs with tints moat fair, // 
Thee I invoke with! thy cnebting ai W 
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T inspire my wits: thou clouh's in gretthe ties ” 
1 | 7 e 
} Thee bing 
| Thou tun'st the W melodious —_ 
f ny 3 ng * 
Be gay with thee who never fail's: to please. 


So in my lays each blooming flower hell meet, aber 


. I. - 
* —— 
's * 
% * . 
2 SONNET. 
Fe , 


> 
SONNET VIII. 
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Iv a rude storm of thunder und of rain, . 


With aspect horrible, ee Winter come. 
Keen is the air and russet is the plain, 
Solid che stream, and wither - d nature's bloom. 
Shut, shut the door, and chro' the chilly room 
And let the bottle pass with honest glee, 
At every glass your spirits mounting high'r, 
Or dance a gentle damsel on your knee, 
Whose looks oppose her struggles to retire. 


If wixcly-thus you buxom pleasure court, 
The longest evening shall appear too hort. 


— — 


THE END, 
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